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In the firſt Chapter of Genelis it is 


thus written 


And the Evening and the Morning were the firſt Day. 


And the Evening and the Morning were the ſecond 
Day. | 


Kc. &c. to the end of the Chapter. 
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MY DEAR BROTHER. 


THE following beautiful little per- 
-formance (for ſuch I am ſure it is in 
the original) appeared, firſt in a poe- 
-tical fulldreſs in Italy, then in a 
proſe undreſs in France x. '"To-day ſhe 
is introduced into England. ſhe ſpeaks 
Engliſh, it is true (at leaſt, I hope ſhe 


The Italian title is II Maztino et il mezz0giorns. The 
French is entitled L'art de “ amuſer a la ville, ou les quatres 
parties du j our traduction hore du pecme Laden intitule, Sc. Par 
M. Al Parini. I alſo have tranſlated it with the liberality 
of a freeborn Engliſhwoman, The ſcene ſtill remains in 
Rome for obvious reaſons; and the Italian cuſtoms arethere- 
fore preſerved—but, in other reſpects, wherever I fancied I 
could improve upon my originals, I have attempted it. For 
the notes I alone muſt be account able. — And ſo, gentle or 
ungentle Reader, fare thee well! 


does), 
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does), and her dreſs, unlike that of my 
country women, is of Engliſh materials; 
but, in endeavouring to adorn her, I 
have adhered to the forms and faſhions 
of her own country, becauſe none other 
would ſo well become her. 

Among the advices, which you have 
ſo kindly given me, and by which 1 
have fo little profited, you have often 
deſired me to tranſlate {omething. This 
pleaſed me very much in Italian, and 
not a little in. French. The tranſlating 
of it into Engliſh has been of the ſervice 
to me in all the three languages which 
you always told me tranſlating would. 
—Baut, ſay you, „I never told you 
© to commence authoreſs. True 
«© Wherefore, then, this pride, pomp 
s and circumſtance of printers' devils:” 
Why, my dear brother, I wiſhed to 
know, whether I could write Engliſh 
or not, from voices leſs partial than 
your's. A greater book would have 
been a {till greater evil. —Say another 
word—and I'll prefix your titles at 
full length, with an elegant engraving 
of our family arms; and ſubſcribe my 

| name 
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name at due diſtance in all proper form 
and order. My dedication would na- 
-turally round itſelf with ſome ſuch 
phraſe as—“ I make no apologies for 
« -entreating you to patronize a ſatire 
© which does not touch a ſingle day of 
« your exiſtence; nor can I, my Lord, 
& be ridiculed for miſemploying that 
time at leaſt which is ſpent in aſ⸗ 
« ſuring your Lordihip how truly I 
« am your Lordſhip's moſt, and moſt, . 
« and moſt, &c. &c. &c.” 

Be not alarmed. "Think not, as too 
many think of our ſex, that, becauſe 
I have once played the fool, I mult play 
the fool every day. Here you have 
me in black and white. But the ſe- 
-cret ſhall never eſcape me, and F ſhall 
never more repeat this printing frolic. 
No one will this once be the wiſer, 
except my dear brother. He will im- 
-mediately recollect the ſaucy girl 
whom he calls his 


MARMOT E. 


Nen 8 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace, from day to day, 
To the laſt ſyllable of recorded time; 

And all our yeſterdays have lighted fools 


The way to ſtudy death. 
* MACBETH., 
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Y ſon, attend to my wiſdom, and 
bow thine ear to my underſtand- 


V 


-ing. Whether poured down through 
a ſeries of noble anceſtry, like the Nile, 
unconſcious of its riſe, the pureſt blood 
Tolls along thy veins, and ſwells thee out 
with ideas of merit not thine own. or 
an economical and laborious father 
has contrived, by dint of wealth, to 
make the lownels of thine origin for- 

A -gotten 
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-gotten—Bow thine car to my counſels. 
None that can diſpleaſe ſhall offend thee. 
To teach thee to trick old Time, and 
rob the vulgar ſcarecrow of his hour- 
-glaſs and ſcythe, is all my preſent pur- 
-poſe. Poor ſoul! How long, how te- 
dious are thy days! Morning, noon, 
evening and night—with what cruelly 
flow and deliberate feet they creep one 
after the other ! Let us ſee if there 
be not ſome method to make them, 
appear at leaſt to, travel faſter. Tread 
we muſt the weary path—My hand 
may haply ſtrew the path with flowers. 
Thy fourth luſtre not yet completed, 
already thou haſt viſited every temple 
dedicated by Britain or by France to 
Gaming or to Love. 


'The 
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The moſt famous have received thy 
offerings, and we behold thee. once 
more reſtored to Italy, like the holy 
pilgrim on his return from Compoſtella, 
bearing about thee no doubtful marks 
of thy travels and thy triumphs. It is 
now time that the wearied ſole of thy 
foot find reſt, In vain the drum of 
Mars would call thee forth to other ex- 
-ploits. Let the mad multitude brave 
the dangers of war, and expoſe” their 
lives in queſt of the empty ſmoke of 
murderous glory. Thou haſt done 
enough to eſtabliſh thy renown. Live 
and enjoy its fruits. Not even do all 
the fatiguing arts invented by Mincrva 
deſerve thy notice. Let Apollo collect 
around him a circle of wretched pe- 

A 2 -dants 
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-dants to whom he may dictate and hold 
forth. Thou art not to be guided by 
any but thine own lights. Books do 
but warp the mind. —Bow thine ear to 
my counſels. | 

Now, Morning with roſy fingers un- 
-bars the gates of the Eaſt, and an- 


=nounces to the world the return of 


labour and of light. Already the wake- 
Ful ſon of labour has unwillingly quit- 


ted his thing called a bed, where 


barricadoed with the cradles of his 
children, by the ſide of his young and 


tender * wife, he thought the night 


ſo ſhort. He quits his hut, following 
# The pencil of falſe Taſte has endeavoured (but how 
ineffeQually l) to give a colouring to this vulgar groupe of 


Miſerables. The poetical painting, from which I have copied 


it, is aſcribed to Mrs. S. our modern Cecilia, 
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with flow pace the {low ſteps of his oxen, 
whoſe labours he is about to ſhare. And 
now he haſtens to his plough throngh 
a narrow path o'er-canopied with dew- 
-dropping buſhes, from which the rude 
hand of the gentleſt zephyr ſhakes a 
ſhower of diamonds. The air reſounds 
with the frequent ſtrokes of buſy ham- 
mers. The ſmith haſtens to finiſh the 
cheſt of iron which Avarice expects to 
ſecure his treaſures. While other ar- 
-tiſts are employed to purify the gold 
and ſilver of Potoſi, which are to form 


The pooreſt peaſant of the pooreſt ſoil, 
The child of Poyerty, the heir to Toil, 
Early, from radiant Love's impartial light, 
. Steals one ſmall ſpark to cheer his world of night.” 
Dear ſpark! which oft, through Winter's chilling Woes, 
Is all the warmth his little cottage knows. 


"04 a variety 
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a variety of trinkets deſtined by Gal- 
-lantry for the toilet of Love. 
What—doſt thou ſhudder at but the 
name of Labour? Calm thy apprehen- 
ions. Labour does not dare approach 
thee. Thou art not of the number of 
thoſe whom yeſterday's ſetting {un be- 


 =held around a frugal table; and who, 


ſoon after, profited of the uncertain 
aſſiſtance of friendly twilight, to find 
their hard anddownleſs beds, on which 
they might throw their wearied, drow- 
y bodies. So live the vulgar. But 
thy flumbers are diſturbed if the hand 
of Negligence has rumpled one of the 


roſe-leaves that compoſe thy couch, — 


But thou, bright offspring of the demi- 


gods, thou, whom Jupiter undoubtedly 
| 5 ereated 
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created of a different clay from other 
mortals, be thou elevated above the 
vulgar, and forget not thine origin. 
With what admiration do I call to 
mind, how, after paſhng the laſt night 
at a ball or a gaming table, thy gilded 
chariot at length received thee, lighted 
by noonday flambeaus, and drawn by 
courſers whoſe {peed thy driver could 
with difficulty govern. Their noiſy 
ſteps echoed through the {till ear of 
Night like the ſounds of thunder. So, 
in the midſt of darkneſs, on the ſhores of 
Sicily, is ſeen Pluto, when the furies with 
their torches run before his car, and af- 
frighted Ocean, roaring on his troubled 
bed, announces the preſence of a God. 


Thus didſt thou approach thy pa- 
A 4 -lace. 
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-lace. There, awaited thee a moſt de- 
-licious ſupper, after which, amidſt the 
various wines of France and Spain, a 
bottle of Tokay, with his crown of 
ivy, ſeemed to reign ſupreme. Bacchus 
ſoon reſigns thee up to Morpheus, who, 
with his own hands, prepares thy vo- 
luptuous couch. Thy ſlaves cloſe the 
curtains, and retire in ſilence. For me, 
Iwait thy waking, when the ſun, at his 
higheſt noon, indignant that there ſtill 
remains one corner of the world un- 
-enlightened by his beams, ſhall paſs the 
golden barriers which ſurround thee, 
and force thine eyes to open. Then, 
like Mentor inſpired by Minerva, I 
haſten to teach thee thoſe impor- 
tant duties that ought to employ 
0 cas the 
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the rapid hours of morning, which 
| has already taken its flight from the 
reſt of the world, but {till lingering 
condeſcends to hover here on thy ac- 
-count. 

At the ſound of the ſilver bell, which 
declares thy ſlumbers finiſhed, a crowd 
of welkdrefſed ſlaves haſten to preſent 
themſelves to their maſter. Leſt thy 
weakened ſight ſhould at firſt be over- 
-powered, they afford as yet but a nar- 
-row channel to the torrents of light 
which would otherwiſe overwhelm 
thine eyes ; and imitate, as it ſeems, 
Aurora, who burſts not on us all at 
once, but approaches by degrees. Take 
courage, then, my ſon—exert thyſelf 
ſo far as to recline upon theſe eider- 
down 


10 A FASHIONABLE DAY. 


-down cuſhions which thou haſt hardly 
ſtrength enough to dent. Once more— 
one other effort to break the chains of 
Morpheus ! Oh that, in this glorious 
moment, could enter one of our an- 
-cient worthies of other times, Bayard, 
Tancred or Rinaldo! Such as they 
appeared, when, their nodding helmets 
on their heads, {baking their ponderous 
lances, their loud and terrible voices 
cried © To arms!” and aſſembled their 
warriors at the dawn of day. They 
would immediately bluſh with ſhame 
for their unfaſhionable appearance; and 
with deeper ſhame undoubtedly than 
Minerva, when ſhe perceived in the 
water the diſtortion of her countenanee 


while ſhe ſounded the flute, and recol- 
-leted. 
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-leced that for a moment ſhe had pre- 
ferred the graces to glory and to talents. 
But, behold a miniſter of Comus ap- 
-proaches, who offers the two baſons 
of the fineſt china, containing cach a 
different beverage, whoſe mingled per- 
-fumes already captivate tbe ſenſes. It is 
but too embarraſſing to know to which 
the preference is due. Attend to Rea- 
-ſon who ſpeaks to thee by my voice. 
Doſt thou feel thy ſtomach weakened 
by the fatignes of the night? Chooſe, 
without heſitation, this which is {ent to 
thee as a tributc by the black inhabi- 
-tants of Carraque, * and by the Ca- 
ribbs 


*The affectionate papa of maſter Martinus Scriblerus 
contrived to make every thing contribute to the improve- 
-ment of his knowledge, even down to his dreſs. He in- 
-vented for him a geographical ſuit of cloaths, which might 

afford 


0 
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-ribbs whoſe hair is ornamented with the 
feathers of the parrot. But, if a gloomy 
vapour ſuddenly oppreſſes thy brain and 
clouds thine imagination, let thy choice 
decide in favour of this balſamic beve- 


-rage whoſe ſource is at Mocha; and 


which was undoubtedly the precious 
nectar quaffed by the gods in the pre- 
-ſence of their favourite Homer, that 


afford him ſome hints of that ſcience, and likewiſe ſome 
knowledge of the commerce of different nations. He ne- 
ver gave him a fig or an orange but he obliged him to give an 
account of the country from which it came. How ridicu- 
»lous was all this! How properly have we gone into the 
other extreme! Was it not Socrates who, at the meridian 
of his wiſdom, confeſſed that he knew nothing? Our young 
men and women are all as wiſe at leaſt as Socrates —My 
own ſex, nay the other ſex, will excuſe me for informing 
them that the beſt coffee comes from Mocha, and the beſt 
chocolate from Carraque and the Caribbee iſlands. 

Now, young gentleman, ſay to yourſelf, or to the perſon 
to whom you are reading this note, 4 I could have told 
her as much.” You will run no riſk in venturing the fib. © 


conferred 
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conferred immortality on their youth 
and their mirth. The former has fixed, 
I perceive, thy taſte. Conſider, as thy lips 
careleſſy ſip it, the aſtoniſhing revolutions 
by which it has reached thine hands; 
and, thence, judge of thy merit and thy 
conſequence. For this purpoſe, a ſecond 
race of Argonauts committed themſelves 
tothe winds, and dared unknown oceans. 
Cortez and Pizarro undertook to ſubdue 
the Kingdom of Montezuma, and the 
immenſe empire of the Incas. Monte- 
-zuma dies. Behold his ſucceſſor on his 
burning bed of roſes. The throne of 
the Incas is ſubverted. I ſee them and 
their ſubjects murdered, and the conn- 
-try of their fathers deluged with the 


blood of Innocence. But, of what con- 
-{cquence 
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ſequence is all the blood of the new 
world, if it procure thee a new break- 
faſt #, | 
Heaven forbid that at this moment 
they ſhould by miſtake admit that 


troubleſome tradeſman who calls again 


to aſk for his property as for a favour, 
and whole embarraſſing appearance 
might perhaps diſturb thy important 
digeſtion ! Rather fend immediately for 
the delightful man who ſo gracefully 
inſtructs thy feet; or for him who 


* Shenſtone's ſtanza in The Rape of the Trop” is 
applicable to other animals than rats; 
A river or a ſea 
Was to him a dith of tea, 
And a Kingdom bread and outter. 
Judge Jefferies would ſometimes boaſt that he had hanged 
half a dozen of his fellow-creaturcs before breakfaſt. Spa- 
-niſhcruelty, nay European civilization in general, has made 
many a good meal on mankind, 


teaches 
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teaches thy voice the rapid quaverings 
of modern muſic; or, above all, for him 
who, rich in all the treaſures of the 
French idiom, condeſcends to travel hi- 
ther for the purpoſe of inſtructing us to 
deſpiſe that language which once cele- 
-brated with ſo much harmonythe divine 
charms of Laura, the enchanting beau- 
tics of Armida, and wonderful ex- 
ploits of Orlando *. Yes, theſe are the 
teachers of wiſdom, my ſon, who ſhoald 
be preferred before all thoſe of Rome 


or Greece. 


* The language of a Shakeſpeare and a Milton has its 
obligations alſo to French teachers. The tranſlator (or 
Whatever ſhe is called) of this little book, from the Italian 
and the French, muſt reſign the praiſe of adding to theſe 
obligations, ſhould it be imputed to hzr—for ſhe does not 
mean it. Her inexperience and want of taſte make her 
think the language of her country has been quite enough 
irenchified at leaſt by Mr. Gibbon's Hiſtory. 


But, 
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But, while each is ſtudying how beſt 


to accompliſh thee in his ſeparate art, 
ſuffer them all to unite in the taſk of 
enriching thee with the news of the 
day. Knoweſt thou to what actor's head 
the crown of excellence was decreed 
laſt night in the new theatre? Are there 
any news of the beautiful Lais, who has 
pigeoned * ſo many My Lords, and ſent 
them home to philoſophize on the banks 
of the Thames? Is it fact that we are 


* Faſhion muſt excnſe me for borrowing this expreſſive 
word from his dictionary.— The above paſſage ſhows that 
nations can be jealous of each other as well as individuals. 
Were the gallant Marquis de Fayette an Engliſh Noble- 
man, he would challenge the Pope, or apply his toe to an- 
other part than the mouth of his Holineſs, for ſuffering 
ſuch a falſity to be publiſhed in his capital. Why does not 
Lord Carliſle profit by his adverſary's patriotiſm ? 

- Then—how proud ought we to feel of the difference 
between the faſhionable converſation of London and of 
Rome ! 

to 
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to expect the return of this wonderful 
dancer, this Italian Veſtris, whoſe pre- 
-ſence ſo diſturbs our Roman huſbands ? 
— Theſe are the topics of converſation 
by which the praiſe of underſtanding 
is acquired in modern Rome. 

What do I ſee? Like Alexander in- 
-flamed by the recital of the exploits of 
Achilles, and burning to ſhine in the 
field of Victory, thou ſnatcheſt thyſelf 
from the effeminate arms of Reſt ! Fly 
to him, oh ye, the happy miniſters of 
his grand deſigns ! Let one preſent him 
with this Aſiatic robe, for which, upon 
his ſole account, Faſlion has conde- 
ſcended to travel as far as to China. Let 
another offer him his roſc- coloured Ui 


B Pers; 
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-pers * ; another his perfumed handker- 
chief; another the ſpunge for his teeth ; 
another a pomatum for his complexion ; 
another a ſilver-gilt baſon containing 
an odoriferous paſte made of the fruit 
of that famous tree which, at its birth, 
coſt Demophoon + ſo much grief. 

Oh 


How muſt a foreigner be ſurpriſed, who pays us the 
compliment to learn our language ! He is adviſed to read 
this bagatelle, and to compare it with the French and the 
Italian. A kind of a tranflation, Monſieur, by Lady 


; ————,” He finds roſe-colored flippers. He is recom- 


-mended to the peruſal of Lady C-n's “ Modern anec- 
-dote,” wherein he is told p. 31. ] that * theſe two perſons 
and Cecil eat their breakfaſts full of the moſt yoſe-coloured 
&« thought;.””—What muſt be his idea of the meaning of the 
word roſc-coloured in our faſhionable language? 

+ On this tree hangs a tale. My male readers may poſſibly 
have forgotten, what they ſpent from fix to ſixteen in 
learning; and my female readers perhaps never heared 
this curious tale; ſo I will relate it. —As this gentleman 
(Demophoon) was returning from the Siege of Troy, 
he touched at a port in Thrace. Whether he had a pert 


commiſſion in the horſe guards, or not, of thoſe days, does 
not 
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Oh my ſon, ſhall ſo many objects, 

multitudinous as they are, entirely take 
*thee up? No—after thy precious ſelf, 
another perſon merits thy attentions, 
Well thou knoweſt that Heaven has 
deſtined thee an amiable companion 
to help thee to ſupport thy load of life. 


—Hah, thy cheeks grow pale! And 
didſt thou think I ſpoke of the inſup- 
Portable yoke of Hymen? Pardon me 
for only pronouncing in thy hearing a 
name condemned to eternal ridicule. 


Is it poſſible I could entertain ſuch an 


mot appear; but Phyllis, the daughter of Lycurgus, no 
Penelope, inclined her ear unto him, and ſuffered him 
to have his wicked will of her. After the uſual time, he 
abandons her, and ſhe hangs herſelf on an almond tree.— 
It does not appear that Demophoon was brought to any 
gallows. Such villainies were the 7, I ſuppoſe, in his 
days, as well as in cur's. 
- mond. 


There is a reaſon ſor an al- 


B 2 idea? 
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idea? Would the Gods, who have be- 
-ſtowed upon thee ſo many charms, for- 
-give my ſtopping thee in thy mid ca- 
reer? What an irreparable injury to 
ſociety, ſhouldſt thou quit this whirl- 
-wind of faſhion, in which thou rideſt 
and directeſt the ſtorm, in order to con- 
Fuſe thyſelf with the obſcure herd of 
papas! How could thy ſublime intel- 
lects ſtoop to the amuſements of infants! 
Laugh, my accompliſhed ſon, at thoſe 
good ſort of gentry our anceſtors, who 
were ridiculous enough to leap for joy 
at the titles of huſbands and of fathers. 
Time was when every heart bowed 
to Hymen, and Hymen and Love, were 
worſhipped in the ſame Temple. That 
time, to our happineſs, is now no more. 
Behold 
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Behold the bleſſed revolution, in con- 
-ſequence of which Love and — 
now poſſeſs divided empires. 

Love was originally intruſted to the 
care and protection of his elder brother 
Hymen. Their mother was apprehen- 
ſive that the little deity, as he was 
rather near- ſighted, might loſe his way 
in the crooked paths of this world of 
our's; and, uſing his bow and arrow at 
hazard, might do miſchief among man- 
kind. My dear children,” ſaid their 
tender mother, embracing them both 
— upon no account ſeparate from 
each other; United, your happineſs 
is certain. The ſhafts of the one will 
« then fly with more force; the arrows 
B 3 of 
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Gof the other will then reach more 
« certainly the mark.” | 

Love, as yet but an infant, ſubmitted 
quietly to the arrangements of his 
mainma. No ſooner was he ſenſible of 
his powers, than he plainly ſaw that he 
mightreign alone. He tries the ſtrength 
of his pinions, and, ſoaring into the air, 
| hovers above the flight of the Eagle, 
and hardly diſtinguiſhes this ſpeck of 
earth. ſnatching his arms, he cries, 
« No—elder brothers were not made 
«for me!” On a proud and rapid wing 
he returns to his mother. What!“ 
exclaims he —“ Shall Love, the moſt 
« powerful of the gods, thc almightieſt 
« of the almighties, be only the tame 
* fave of an elder brother! Muſt he 


* not 
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not ſhoot a ſingle arrow which is not 
directed by the hand of this gloomy 
« tyrant ! Why am I truſted with arms 
] muſt not uſe? ſince my ambitious 
„brother will be maſter, let him reign 
“ alone. Love never will go halves in 
« Empire. But I have ſome pity for 
« mankind, who would pine themſelves 
eto death in his curſt chains. Divide, 
„then, the empire of the world be- 
« tween us. Enough. We never more 
« aſcend one throne.” He ſaid, and, 
with an air like Mars, his fierceneſs 
waits the anſwer of his mamma. She 
takes him upon her knee, ſhe preſ- 
ſes him to her boſom. Careſſes, tears, 
prayers, kiſſes (the kiſſes of the mother 


of Love) were all in vain. Well 
B 4 « then” 
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« th”uen—at laſt exclaimed the diſcon- 
ſolate parent“ ſince you can't agree 
to reign together, each muſt have a 
« ſeparate Kingdom. Thou, the more 
e haſty but leſs clear- ſighted, reign thou 
« over the hearts of mankind by day. 
„ Thou wilt never be in want of ſub- 
< jects over whom to tyrannize.— 
Thou more peaceable and more timid, 
«< erect thy ſtandard, aſſemble thou thy 
„troops, by night.”—So ſpake Venus, 
and Hymen and Love ſeparated never 
to meet again *. 

Profit 


* Oh, how completely wretched' they who ſhall ever 
behold a reconciliation between theſe two Kings of Brent- 
ford ! Reputation is related to Hymen by the mother's ſide, 
They al ſo have very wiſely ſet up for themſelves, and di- 
-vided the partnerſhip, in ſpite of the following ſermon. 


GENIUS, 
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Profit we, my dear ſon, by this hap- 


py divorce; and ſuffer not any ridicu- 


lous 


GENIUS, VIRTUE, AND REPUTATION. 


From De la Motte. Bot V. Fable 6. 


AS Genius, Virtue, Reputation, 
Three worthy friends, o'er all the nation 
Agreed to roam; then paſs the ſeas, 
And viſit Italy and Greece; 
By travel to improve their parts, 
And learn the languages and arts; 
(Not like our modern fops and beaus, 
T' improve the pattern of their cloaths) 


Thus Genius faid—* Companions dear, 


„To what I ſpeak, incline an ear. 

* Some chance, perhaps, may us divide: 

Let us againſt the worſt provide, 

« And give ſome ſign by which to find 

« A friend thus loſt, or left behind. 

« For me, if cruel fate ſhould ever 

Me and my dear companions ſever, 

Go, ſeek me midſt the walls of Rome; 

At Angelo's or Raphael's tomb; 

« Orelfſe at Virgil's ſacred ſhrine, 

© Lamenting with the mournful Nine.” 
Next Virtue, pauſing ;—(for ſhe knew 

The places were but very few, 
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lous ſcruples to delay thy conqueſts. It 


is even for the intereſt of Hymen you 
ſhould 


Where ſhe could fairly hope to ſtay 
Till her companions came that way:) 
« Paſs by, ſhe cry'd, “the court, the ball, 
« The maſquerade and carnival, 
« Where all in falſe diſguiſe appear, 
« But Vice, whoſe face is ever bare; 
4 Tis ten to one, I am not there. 
« Cælia, the lovelieſt maid on earth ! 
« T've been her friend, eber ſince her birth; 
« Perfection in her perſon charms, 
« And virtue all her boſom warms; 
« A matchleſs pattern for the fair : 
« Her dwelling ſeek, you'll find me there.” 
Cry'd Reputation, “I, like you, 
% Had once a ſoft companion too: 
« As fair her perſon, and her fame, 
« And Coquetiſſa was her name. ; 
4% Ten thouſand lovers ſwell'd her train; 
«© Ten thouſand lovers fagh'd in vain : 
« Where-e'er ſhe went, the danglers came ; 
« Yet ſtill I was her favourite flame : 
* & Till once,—('twas at the public ſhow) 
© The play being done, we roſe to go; 
« A thing, who long had eyed the fair, 
« His neck tiff yok'd in ſolitaire, 


« With 
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ſhould rob him of his treaſures. Is it 
not to thee that yonder huſband owes 
at this inſtant the careſſes of a tender 
wife? As ſoon as ſhe waked, ſhe re- 
-collected the delicious party for this 
evening which ſhe planned with thee 
laſt night, How cruel, ſhould her huſ- 
band diſturb arrangements that promiſe 


« With clean white gloves firſt made approach, 
«© Then begg'd to lead her to her coach: 
« She ſmil'd, and gave her lily hand; 
« Away they trip it to the Strand : 
&« A hackney-coach receiv'd the pair, 
© They went to—but, I won't tell where. 
© Then lo ſhe Reputation quite. 
« Friends, take example from that night, 
« And never truſt me from your ſight. 
« For oh! if cruel fate intends 
„Ever to part me from my friends, 
« Think that I'm dead; my death deplore ; 
But never hope to ſee me e 

In vain you'll ſearch the world around; 
« Loſt Reputation's never to be found.“ 


ſo 
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ſo much joy! Hymen muſt now be 
blinded by Love. Oh thou delightful huſ- 
band, receive thoſe tranſports of which 
thy wife is thismorning ſo prodigal—in- 
-deed how canſt thon refuſe or avoid 
them? But be not thou jealous, my ſon, 
of ſuch tranſports. How different they 
from thoſe reſerved for thee by Love! 
Our time preſſes. At thy bidding let 
the moſt faithful of thy fla ves fly to the 
palace of thy well beloved, and return 
with the ſpeed of Cupid to calm thy 
uneaſineſs concerning a health ſo dear 
as her's. Many hours indeed have not 
paſt ſince thine eyes beheld her flou- 
-riſhing and gay as the Qucen of the 
garden. Thou canſt not have forgotten 
the enchanting livelineſs with which 
ſhe 
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ſhe leapt yeſterday from the chariot 
wherein thou hadſt accompanied her, 
nor the ſignificant glance of an eye 
overflowing with health and pleaſure 
when ſhe modeſtly refuſed the aſſiſtance 


of thine arm to conduct her to the 


apartment of her huſband. Yet, Love 
is ever apprehenſive. How can we tell? 
Perhaps her dear little lap-dog, by a 
cruel barking, has diſperſed the dream 
which preſented to her tenderneſs thy 
dearer ſelf. Perhaps her repoſe has been 
diſturbed by the filthy pretenſions of 
her huſband; who, content to truſt 
the day to chance, imagines that Hymen 
ſhould at leaſt reign by night (accor- 


ding tothe decree of his mother); and 
that 
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that he may preſume to gather a flower 


now and then in his own garden. 
While we wait the return of this 
ſlave, who, with one word, ſhall calm 
thy troubled ſoul, make the moſt of that 
precious time which is every moment 
on the wing. The ſun and his com- 
—panion Labour at preſent rule the 
world. For thee the children of Labour 
are employed. Their furrows break the 
ſtubborn glebe wherein they ſcatter the 
| ſeed moiſtened with the ſweat of their 
brows happy, too bleſt, if their toils 
provide thee withthe appendages of Ele- 
-gance and Luxury. In ſhort every 
hand is in agitation to afford thee plea- 
-ſure, and to vary the works of art to 
the variations of thy Caprice. But be- 
hold, 


* 
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hold, thy toilet calls thee. There it is 
that Art will inſtru& thee to diſplay 
the gifts of Nature. Thence it is that 
thou c'cr long ſhalt iſſue, in all thy 
blaze of charms, to enlighten the world, 
and make it ſome amends for itstroubles 
and its toils. 

Already, arrayed in a long robe of 
dazzling white, three times haſt thou 
traverſed the myſterious temple. Looſe 
thy diſhevelled hair, and wildly flowing 
on thy ſhoulders, thou encourageſt thy- 
{elf to commence the ſolemn myſteries 
of the God of Taſte. So raged about 
her cave, with hair erect, the Cumean 
Sibyl, conſcious of the preſence of the 
Deity, and impatient of the incumbent 


God. The moment is arrived. The 
| object 
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object of thy worſhip is propitious, and 
will anſwer to thy prayers. Place thy- 
ſelf before this glaſs, which, well- 
-pleaſed, reflets thine image, There 
thou ſhalt read thine oracles. Profit by 
that inſpiration, whoſe fury is not yet 
ſubſided, to direct the hands which have 
already begun to build the lofty ſtruc- 
ture of thine head-dreſs. Attracted by 
the thouſand, and ten thouſand ſweets, 
Zephyr flutters round thee with his 


butterfly wings, and miſtakes thy toilet 


for that of Flora *. 


; Oh 


* Take away Pope's poetry, and his Sylphs, and I know 
not that he has ſucceeded better in deſcribing Belinda's 
toilet, though the paſſage is not the worſt in his poem. 

And now, unveil'd, the toilet ſtands diſplay'd, 
Each ſilver vaſe in myſtic order laid. 
Firſt, reb'd in white, the Nymph intent adores, 
With bead uncover'd, the Coſmetic powers. 
A heavenly 


Cy. Tm 
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Oh thou, to whoſe charge it is com- 


mitted to adorn this much-loved head 
—what deſtinies are not at the mercy 


A heavenly image in the glaſs appears, 

To that ſhe bends, to that her eye ſhe-rears; 
The inferior Prieſteſs, at her altar's fide, 
Trembling begins the ſacred rites of Pride. 
Unnumber'd treaſures ope at once, and here 
The various off rings of the world apppear ; 
From each ſhe nicely culls with curious toil, 
And decks the Goddeſs with the glitt'ring ſpoil. 
his caſket India's-glowing gems unlocks, 

And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

The tortoiſe here and elephant unite, 
Transform'd to combs, the ſpeckled, and the white. 
Here files of pins extend their ſhining rows, 
Puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet-doux. 
Now awful Beauty puts on all her arms; 

The fair each moment riſes in her charms, 
Repairs her ſmiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 
Sees by degrees a purer bhath ariſe, 

And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

The buſy Sylphs ſurround their darling care 
Theſe ſet the head, and thoſe divide the hair, 
Some fold the ſleeve, while others plait the gown, 
And Betty's prais'd for labours net her own. 


C of 
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of thy hands ! Already thou haſt begun 
the work of Fate. See the griſly tex- 
ture grow ! ” Tis the woof of victory 

—Hah! Whence theſe revolutions !_ 
Look in the faithful glaſs which ſtands 
before thy maſter. Seeſt thou not how 
he bites the lips of impatience, and 
reddens with the rage of madneſs, at 
the error of thy careleſs hand! Caitiff! 
Behold his feet convulſed with anger ; 
hear them Tepeatedly ſtrike with paſ- 


-fjon the inlaid floor. His voice is the 


voice of an offended God. Sce,. his 


furious hands in an inſtant deſtroy all 
the labour of thine Art. Wait patient- 
-ly till the ſtorm ſublides—oppole not 
thy weakneſs to its rage. But, if, in- 
ſtead of repairing thine error, thou art 


unfortunately. 


* 
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unfortunately ignorant of the faſhion 
which yeſterday arrived from Paris— 
all is at an end. His indignation is too | 
juſt. He riſes in a paroxyſm of fury. 
Glaſs, cryſtal, china, furniture—every 
thing is conſigned to deſtruction.” Tis 
well, if, in the general Devaſtation of 
madneſs, thou eſcape. Leſs furious, of 
old, in the temple of Delphos, the 
victim, if chance he eſcaped from the 
upheld knife of ſacrifice, and, burſting 
the ſacred fillets, overthrew altar, vaſes, 
tripods, and made the long-drawn iſles 
re-ccho to his roaring—while the 
prieſts and their aſſiſtants, ſhuddering 
at the fatal omen, fled in huge diſmay, 
aſtoniſhed at the ſudden fierceneſs of 
an animal, who, but, an inſtant before 
C 2 bowed 
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bowed his gilded horns obedient to the 
hands of ſacrifice. —But be not terrified 
at the rage of thy maſter. In noble and 
generous ſouls, anger is but a ſtar which 
for a moment ſhoots athwart the gloom 
of Night. Soon ſhalt thou behold this 
furious maſter reſume his wonted ſere- 
-nity, like the ſea after a ſtorm. He 
ſhall repent him of his rage, entreat 
thy pardon, and elevate thee perhaps 
above thy fellows. 

To thee, my ſon, I return. Forgive 
me, that, in thy ſacred preſence, I have 
dared addreſs a ſimple mortal. Yet, an 
artiſt ſo important merits ſome diſtinc- 
-tion. Does he not govern and take 
charge of the firſt heads in the ſtate? 


Then, the moſt illuſtrions women in 
Rome, 
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Rome, who, from their cars of tri- 
-umph, look not ſo low as the vulgar, 
do not diſdain to converſe and trifle 
with him, while he forms the curl that 


loves to reſt upon the heaving neck *. 


With us alſo the maſculine hairdreſſer is more worthy 
than the feminine, and not even the feminine than the 
neuter—for we have Italian artiſts in this line, as well as 
Rome. But, let not cenſure hint that we are leſs modeſt, 
becauſe we do not have our own ſex about us in thoſe mo- 
- ments when the preſence of the other ſex is molt indecent. 
Lady Five-ſtars-and-a-daſh was dreſſing in a great hurry 
for the Pantheon. Monſieur and his aſſiſtant, after one 
ſhort hour, had almoſt finiſhed one ſide. Good Heavens!“ 
cried My Lady, haſtily pinning up her dreſſing-gown, on 
the door's opening—*< There's a m Eh, bien! Mi- 
lady —ſaid Monſieur—“ and what you tinka de me all 
dis time? It is true, her Ladyſhip had never thought of 
of him and his aſſiſtant; but genuine virtue is always leaſt 
ſuſpicious. . 

For my part, I think the men cannot do too much for 
us. And I hope yet to ſee the time when they will not only 
make ſtays for us, but wear them—when they will not 
- only lay the foundations of our children and uſher them in- 
-to life for us, but undergo all the intermediate trouble 
of them. 

| C 3 While 
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While his creative comb again endea- 
-yours to erect the monument of Taſte, 
learn to make a double uſe of the hours 
which are paſſing from thee never to 


return. On thy toilet I percieved a 


moſt enticing book; which, to render 


itſelf agreeable to thine eyes, diſputed 
the praiſe of elegance with all thy other 


trinkets. Its cover is of the production 


of Morocco, richly gilt, which varics 
to the eye like the neck of the favou- 
-rite dove of Venus. It is the maſter- 
-picce of a French artiſt, It invites 
thee to throw away a moment's atten- 
-tion upon it. With a negligent air, 
ſtretch out an uncertain arm to reach 
it, Open it careleſſly, with the hand of 

hazard, 
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hazard, or as the roſe-coloured & ribbon 
ſhall direct thee. Oh thou, the won- 
-derful Proteus of France ; thou, who, 
in thy immortal writings, ſhalt amuſe 
and inſtruct ages yet unborn; Voltaire, 
deign to form the mind of my ſon by 
the adventures of that famous maiden 
once ſo terrible to England. Come alſo 
to our ſuccour thou who haſt given 
new charms to the invaluable works of 


Bocace and. Arioſto, and haſt made them 


* „ Again!“ ſays the foreigner whom I mentioned in 
a former note We ſhall ſoon read of roſc-::/aeg horſes,” 
What the books are, of Which we preicatly hear, 1 
know not, nor am ſolicitous to know—were I; ſeme ot 
my married friends could, I dare ſay, lend them to me. 
Should any Engliſh heroe, unacquainted with French, with 
to ſubſtitute productions of his own country in their place, I 
ſhould ſuppoſe the tn Life of Mr Shandy would do 
for the purpoſe. * The Sentimental Journzy I want for 


my own reading. 


C 4 both 
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both jealous of thy powers of poetry. 
Performances moſt admirable, my ſon! of 
which it becomes thee well to ſtudy the 
light beauties and the ſolid inſtruction ! 
Inſtructions and beauties that are almoſt 
all contained in thoſe mafterpieces of 
Science, which France, every day more 
fruitful and more liberal, kindly 
ſuffers us to export; where grave 
Sultans and Arabian Ladies reaſon ſo 
learnedly and fo naturally; and where 
every thing, down .to a parrot, a 
ſpaniel, and a ſopha, hold forth upon. 
love, and read lectures. Sentimental, 
philoſophical ſoul of my heroe, what 
treaſures haſt thou not already drawn. 
from theſe rich and exhauſtleſs mines! 


Hence it is that modern Rome already 
liſtens. 
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Hiſtens to thee as to her oracle. And 
who is he daring enough to refuſe thee 
his applauſe, when, thy underſtanding 
heated with the facred fire of the genius 
of our age, thou crieſt ont againſt that 
ignorance which chills thy country, and 
endeavoureſt to diſſipate the thick clouds 
of darkneſs which the Goths and the 
Vandals left behind them in a part of 
the world where once flouriſhed all the 
arts? Yes, by thee the arts ſhall be again 
reſtored. The bleſſed revolution, which 
ſhall give us once more to fee the bril- 
-liant days of ancient Rome, cannot be 
far diſtant, ſince thon every morning 
condeſcendeſt to plan the ſcheme of re- 
-ſtoration, while the learned hands of 
Art are employed in repairing the diſ- 
-order 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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-order of the outſide of thy head, and in 
reſtoring it to ſymmetry and taſte, Sa- 
-crifice not, however, my ſon, even to 
theſe flattering hopes, the luxury of 
now and then unbending thy mind 
from theſe fatiguing meditations. Re- 
ccive this elegant artiſt, who returas 
to his country enriched with every 
novelty invented by Faſhion on the 
banks of the Seine. He is not ignorant 
that thy taſte, diſguſted at what is com- 
mon, approves of every thing in pro- 
portion to the diſtance from which it 
comes. Therefore it is that he ſacri- 


-lices the praiſe he merits, ip order to 


give to his own performances the re- 


-putation of being foreign. 
But I ice another artiſt approach, 


the 
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thefavourite of the daughters of Venus, 
the ſly and ſecret painter of the myſte- 
-ries of Paphos. Ves; thy rage, my ſon, 
is not, I confeſs, without foundation. 
What bitter reproaches does he not 
deſerve ? He has not even yet completed 
that delightful miniature, where we 
diſcover too many charms not to be 
certain it can be only thy picture. Oh, 
my ſon, how will ſhe whom thou art to 
meet to-night, how will the wife of 
thy friend, ſufficiently thank thee for 
enabling her thus continually to feaſt 
her eyes with thy beauties! Chooſe 
whether wilt thou grace her white 
and taper arm, which Venus well might. 
envy; or hide thyſelf beneath her 


tucker, where Cupid loves to nefſtle ? 
2 I know 


* 
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I know not if I dare examine this other 
miniature, which he preſents thee with 
a ſmile. Hah—ſurely I recolle& her 
face! Is it not the young actreſs whom 
thou condefcendeſt to patronize ? It is; 
and the artiſt, concealed in thy apart- 
ment for the purpoſe, has painted her 
in the voluptnous character of Leda, 


careſſing the milk-white neck of her 


ſtately ſwan, and panting with pleaſure 


on his downy boſom. 


While I ſpeak, Art has done for the 
outſide of thine head, almoſt as much as 
her rival Nature for the inſide. Not a 


lock, not a hair, which has not its po- 
-ſition aſſigned it by the hands of Ele- 


-gance and Taſte. Remains there no- 


_ thing more? Already the carefully- 


-prodigal 
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.-prodigal hand of an experienced ſlave 


has filled thy apartment with a thick 
and impenetrable cloud of powder. 
Boldly face the ſtrange whirlwind. 
Courage, my Heroe ! It will not over- 
-whelm thee. Thus it was that the 
boldeſt of thine anceſtors, braving all 
the thunders and lightnings of Mars, 
gained immortality by defending thy 
country. 'Thus it was that, after hav- 
ing put the enemy to flight, returning 
from the battle, their hair diſhevelled 
and their faces not diſhonourably ſtain- 


ed with blood and ſweat and {moak, 


they inſpired terror even into thoſe 
whom their valour had preſerved. They 
were an armour of ſafety, a buckler of 


defence, to their country: for thee it 
Was 
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was reſerved- to be its pink, its orna- 
ment. Heareſt thou not the cries of thy 
countrymen impatient to behold thee ? 
But the melancholy ſun is packing up to 
removefrom an horizon where thou wilt 
not ſuffer him to diſplay thy charms. It 
is now time that thy ſlaves prepare, with 
light and careful hands, to inveſt thee 
with thoſe garments, over which the 
induſtrious taſte of the daughters of 
the Seine hath ſcattered all the beauties 
of embroidery *. 
| Tutelary 
Let me be indulged in this note on account of my ſex. 
Alt has often occurred to me that few fituations are more 
cruel than that of a nun (young, perhaps, and beautiful), 
fancying and working a female ornament, to be expoſed 
to ſale at the grate of her convent, her perpetual priſon. 
Can any puniſhment equal that of a girl, who ſhould be 
obliged by a partial father to work for a leſs accompliſhed 


ſuſter- in- law, nay to fancy things to adorn her perſon at a 
: ; | 
5 ball 


=—_ 5 0 


tenance. 
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Tutelary Genius of Italy, thou whom 
the Gods have ſent on earth to ga- 
-ther under the ſhadow of thy wings 
the race of modern heroes! With thine 


ball where ſhe is not ſuffered to appear ? Yet this is only for 
one etening.— Oh, I can ſee the amiable child of Senſe and 
Beauty, whom family Pride and Poverty have lately joined 
with Superſtition to ſnatch from the arms of Love, and 


conſign to eternal impriſonment ! She is employed upon 


the trimming of a gown, beſpoken by the Ducheſs of De- 
vonſhire for the birth- day; which is intruſted to her in or- 
der to employ her thoughts, and from the opinion the 
Lady Abbeſs entertains of her taſte. She calls forth all that 
taſte ; her fancy warms as ſhe works; ſhe ſuits the colours 
to her own beautiful eyes and hair and complexion ; ſhe 
forgets ſhe is not working for herſelf; ſhe recollects what 
her lover uſed to ſay became her beſt, and adds it; ſhe 
thinks how ſhe ſhall ſurpriſe and charm that lover in her 
new ornaments ; ſhe pins part of them on,-and runs to the 
glaſs (for even nuns have glaſſes) to ſee if they indeed be- 
-come her—when, behold ! her own dreſs immediately re- 
-minds her that her eyes have taken a final leave of her 
lover, that they have taken a final leave of the world, that 
Jo read and weep is all they now can do!“ 
—The.glaſs might give at the moment, but no power of 
painting could preſerve, the mingled diſtreſs of her coun- 


own 
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own hands preſent to him, whom I ce- 
-lebrate, his terrible ſword. Let it hang 
as convenizntlyas poſlible, that courage 


may readily find it in the moment of 


neceſſity. How richly is its guard orna- 
mented! Venture with thy hands 
which drop new-quickened gore * to 
adjuſt its ſplendid Knot. That Venus 
who is the object of my heroe's ado- 
ration, ſhaded the embroidery of it, 
and herſelf adorned with it the ſword 
of this new Mars, by whom ſhe was 
ſubdued. So, at the princely court of 
Arthur, the daughters of Love and 


This ſtrong expreſſion is neither Italian, nor French. 
In order to improve upon my originals, I have borrowed 
it from an Engliſh boy. See that letter from poor Hackman 
to Miſs Reay which gives the curious account of Chat- 
terton. Love and Madneſs, 2d edition, p. 243. 


Courage 
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Courage bedecked with ſcarfs and 
plumes of feathers the intrepid knights, 
who, in honour of their miſtreſles, 
ſallied forth in queſt of monſters and of 
giants. | 

You, ye daughters of Memory I in- 
-voke, who formerly enumerated ſo 
exactly the different battalions, names 
and devices of the heroes commanded 
by the haughty Agamemnon, the pious 
Aneas, and the wife Godfrey. How, 
without your aſſiſtance, can I recount 
the various weapons with which my 
heroe is about to arm himſelf, in order 
to inſure his meditated victories ! 

His warlike hand firſt graſps the 
golden etwee, which, like a military 


arſenal furniſhed with every inſtrument 
D of 
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of war, contains all the neceſſary arms 
for his poliſhed nails and enamelled teeth. 
With him I muſt give the ſecond place 
to this chryſtal bottle, where are con- 
cealed, as a body of reſerve, the vola- 
tile ſpirits of the Jeſſamine and the 
roſe; that they may hereafter conquer 
thoſe preſumptuous ſmells, which ſome- 
times dare to wander from the atmo- 
-ſphere of the vulgar, and aſſail the 
noſtrils of ſuperior beings. Next he 
ſeizes a tranſparent box, which contains 
paſtils of all colours, where amber and 
caſhoo unite their ſweets, ſent as a 
tribute by the diſtant Japaneſe to per- 
-fume the breath of Faſhion. This box is 
accompanied by another, the beautiful 
Jaſper of which is ornamented with a 

rim 
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rim of gold. Its contents are a maga- 
zine of ſmall but powerful grains, formed 
from the yellow cakes into which con- 
denſes the milky juice which for thee, 
my ſon, Caramania “ diſtils from the 
heads of her poppies. Oh Love, render 
this precaution uſeleſs! But if, in one 
of thy capricious moments, all blind as 
thou art, thou ſuffer the deareſt of thy 


favourites to be unfortunate—grant, at 


leaſt, that gentle flumbers by degrees 
may quiet his deſpair that a hea- 
-venly dream may ſeem to grant him all 


thy favours ! 


I am not going to explain this, young gentleman. 
You will pick up a little geography and natural hiſtory 
from the peruſal of my book. I don't ſay any thing, as Sir 
Fretful Plagiary ſays; but this I will ſay, that Caramania 
is not to be found in the map of Engliſh poſt- roads. 
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Next he arms himſelf with a pocket 
teleſcope with four glaſſes, and a golden 
ring which by a hinge adapts to his 
eye an Engliſh lens X. The former ſhall 
place the whole theatre in miniature 
this evening before the eyes of my ſon, 
the protector of the Arts; ſhall make 
him a nearer ſpectator of the elegant 
foot and leg of the dancer; and ſhall 
bring ſo cloſe to him the roſe-red lips 
and the heaving boſom of the muſical 
fyren, that he will almoſt think he can 
touch them. By this magic aſſiſtance 
he ſhall pierce through the darkneſs of 


It I ſhould not deſcribe theſe two implements of Cox- 


combry in intelligible language, my readers muſt excuſe 


me for my eyes are not bad enough to need the help of 


2 glaſs; and 1 hope T am not yet ſo entirely without at- 
trations, as to aſſume the merit of defects. 


the 
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the moſt obſcure box where Modeſty 
avoids his ogles. It ſhall enable his 
penetration to diſcover the ruffled, 


fluttering, air of a new Love; and the 
drooping feathers of a Love, tired of 
its maſter, and eager to be on the wing. 
What a fund of wit and ſcandal for 
to-morrow's converſation ! 

The latter, ſage economiſt of my 
| ſon's precious ſight, will ſerve him as 
an excuſe for not ſeeing the vulgars 
whom nobody knows, and will mark 
with a more flattering diſtinction thoſe 
whom he deigns to honour with a 
paſſing ogle. Even now I ſeem to ſee 
my ſon apply his winking eye to this 
myſterious glaſs. Immediately it diſſi- 
-pates the clouds which obſcured his 

D 3 ideas. 
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ideas. His mental, as well as his cor- 
-poral, eye is inſtantaneonſly purged 
with euphraſy and rue. He forthwith 
paſſes ſentence, from which there is no 
appeal, on the theatre of a Palladio, 
the ſcenery of a Titian, the compoſi- 
-tions of a Metaſtaſio. And it is, I doubt 
not, for the purpoſe of continually 
making obſervations which may render 


every deciſion more juſt, that he now 


ſnatches up his tablets—whereof the 


faithfulivory * may receive his oracles, 


0 
1 
| 
| 
U 
* 
1 
{ 
1 


on the ſame leaf with the ſecret ap- 


-pointments of Love, which, from their 


* Aſſes ſkin would anſwer the purpoſe, I ſhould think, 
better than ivory. I know many gentlemen who uſe it. 
But perhaps it is not yet eommon in Italy or France, or 
perhaps it would not accord with the dignity of the Epic. 


multiplicity, 
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multiplicity, drive one another out of 
his crowded head. 

How 1 tremble leaſt my ſon, inſpired 
at the ſight of his tablets with pro- 
-founder meditations, ſhould forget his 
double-bladed knife, whoſe mother-of- 
pearl handle, that it might more cer- 
tainly attract his ſight, was ornamented 
by Amphitrite's nymphs with all the 
colours of the rainbow! Monſter of 
ingratitude! And wouldſt thou, then, 
forget this victorious weapon, which 
has ſo often carved thee out a path to 
glory, when, holding between earth 
and Heaven, like Hercules and Anteus, 
a bird of Phaſis, thou haſt diſſected him 
at one ſtroke, as the invincible ſabre 


D 4 of 
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of Rinaldo cut up the ſtouteſt giants * 
The yet remaining pieces of his 
armour for a moment delay the depar- 
ture of my heroe, How many different 
boxes, ſpread before his raviſhed fight, 
await and ſolicit his embarraſſed choice! 
One, ſimple and modeſt, preſerves in all 
its freſhneſs the powder which the in- 
dolent Spaniard prepares with ſo much 
induſtry at the Havannah; another, | 
in all the elegance of enamel, is the 
depoſitory of that which is procured 
for him at ſo much expenſe by the 
+ The Italians and the French carry their own Knives 
with them always ; Engliſh men and women drink out of 
the ſame glaſſes at dinner, and do not yet univerſally uſe 
three-pronged forks. Our world will laſt a little longer— 


it will not ſurely be at an-end before its inhabitants have 
learnt to make themſelves comfortable im it. 


native 
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native of Holland. By means of theſe 
arms it is that he will, if not ſignalize 
his courage, at leaſt diſplay with grace 
a ruffle of a new ſtitch, and a diamond 
ring of the firſt fire and water. 

At length, my ſon, thy tedious hour 
of toil is paſt, Long time has the pave- 
ment of thy court trembled under the 
impatient feet of thy horſes, whom 
their whiſkered charioteer is hardly 
able to reſtrain. To humour their ſpirit, 
ſometimes he ſeems to abandon the reins 
to them; and ſometimes, holding them 
in with a ſtrong arm, he obliges them 
to rear upon their hind legs, and then, | 
with a touch of his whip, makes them 
prance and caper. Expoſed for ſome 


hours to the intolerable. heat of noon, 
he 
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he curſes in himſelf the tedious prepa- 
-rations of thy toilet, as if the brute 
could not comprehend that infinite diſ- 
-tance which ſeparates a maſter from 
his ſlave. Let him wait. Other ſecrets 
remain to be diſcloſed to thee, in order 
agreebly to vary the important leiſures 
of thy morning. 

The politician mult in vain preſent 
thee with his hebdomadal papers, 
where the intereſts of all the nations 
of the known world are ſettled and 
explained in one line and an half. At- 
tend only to thoſe pompous paragra phs 
which announce the arrival of ſome 
foreign virtuoſo, or of ſome unhcard- 
-of faſhion. Interrupt even this ſerious 
intelligence, ſhould a young and baſh- 

-ful 
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-ful female be introduced to thy patro- 
-nage for that generous protection 
which thou ever lendeſt to ability and 
genius. Thyſelf conduct her to the 
judicious prieſt of Terpſichore, whoſe 
office it is to chooſe the virgins who 
compoſe her court. What ſenſation 
can equal that of procuring an aſylum 
for Innocence and Beauty ! 

It may be, that, calling to memory 
the uſages of ancient Rome, thou wilt 
ſeck the delicious bath, preceded by 
thy ſlaves bending under loads of per- 
fume. Then perhaps, ſtript of all thine 
ornaments, and reduced to thy ſimple 
{elf, thou wilt be obliged to behold 
thyſelf a common mortal. So, we are 


informed by hiſtory, the fairies per- 


ceived, 
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ceived, on the fifth day, their immor- 
tal bodies ſuddenly overgrown with 
ſcales. Tranformed into adders, Jupiter 
forced them to roll their tortuous 
folds. But, the morrow's ſun beheld 
them, more beautiful than ever, confer 
happineſs on all who were ſmitten 
with their charms, and with a ſingle 
glance determine the fate of earth, of 
ſea, and air. | 
My ſon, I behold with tranſport 
thine heart expand itſelf to my counſels 
like the flower of Venus to the gentle 
dew of the morning. But I tremble, 
leſt in the midſt of ſo many fatiguing 
concerns, thy ſtrength ſhould not equal 
thy courage. Pay ſome regard to thine 
anxious country which entreats thee 
ſometimes 
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fometimes to ſuſpend thy more than 
Herculean labours ; and now and then 
to ceaſe to be a heroe. The ſun, after 
he has put to flight the fogs and va- 
pours, {miles upon the world, and only 
darts the rays of benevolence. Deign 
thou, as an ordinary mortal, to break 
forth from thy palace on foot and 
without attendants, and condeſcend to 
breathe the freſh and early air of the 
morning. Thy legs ornamentedwith yel- 
low buſkins, thy body dreſſed in a light 
frock which flutters gracefully round: 
thy elegant ſhape, abandon to the winds 
that hair which Art has not after all 
been able to reduce to form. Let, let 
a crooked comb, rich with diamonds, 
collect thy flowing treſſes, and care- 

| -leſly 
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leſly faſten them under thy flapped and 
overſhadowing hat. Thus equipped, 
with a taper cane in thy hand, thou 
ſhalt traverſe the different quarters of 
Rome with the rapidity of lightning, 
and overturn all who oppoſe thy paſ- 
ſage. Without hurry and buſtle how 
would it be poſlible to diſtinguiſh a he- 
roe ina morning dreſs which confounds 
him with the vulgar mob ? 

My counſels are bounded here for 
this morning. Thy preſt watch an- 


-nounces the hour of appointment 
I diſtinguiſh its ſilver ſound in ſpite of 
all its jingling trinkets. O! the de- 
lightful playthings! A little chariot 
which a ſet of the ſmalleſt flies would 
almoſt draw to pieces; horſes more di- 
minutive 
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-minutive than thoſe which Gulliver 
ſaw at Lilliput; an inviſible catcall 
which has been the death of more than 
one play-wright. What elſe do I ſee? 
Behold the pledge of Love! Why did 
I not ſooner perceive the relic in its 
chryſtal ſhrine ! Hence, ye profane ! 
To you it is not permitted to approach 
this myſtery. And you, ye peerleſs 
Kights of other times, you who 
ſallied from kingdom to kingdom in 
queſt of juſts and tournaments, bran- 
-diſhing in the graſp of valour the 
weapon of victory, approach, behold 
the pacific hands of your deſcendant 
playing with a coral, the ſymbol of an- 
-cient innocence, of the infancy of the 

world, 
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world, and of the return of the golden 

. 
Finally, receive my tender adieus, 
my charming ſon, the heroe, the 
delight, the glory, the ſupport of thy 
country! Behold thy ſlaves who attend 
thineorders. A running footman ſhoots 
away like a flaſh of lightning to in- 
form the world it may expect to be 
made happy by thy preſence. T'wo 
others aſſiſt thee with trembling arms 
to aſcend thy chariot. How I approve 
No wonder our young men of faſhion are ſo much ſu- 
=perior to the French and the Italians. To be ſure they 
wear two watches, for this Italian heroe's one; and they 
rick like taylors; and drag rather too long chains for free- 
-born Engliſhmen; and carry as many ſeals as a Jew ped- 
lar or the lamb in the Revelation but they wear no ſuch | 


trinket to their watches as a coral. Their's are all of real 
uſe—a dice-box, a t- totum, a compaſs, a cannon, &c. &c. 


4 
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of the careleſs and philoſophical air 


with which you negligently toſs your- 
elf upon the cuſhions carefully beaten 
up for the reception of your body! 
Vulgars, make way, tremble, keep your 
diſtances! Wretched he that ſhall for 
a moment retard the progreſs of my 
heroe! His body ſhall be ground to 
powder againſt the ſtones that redden 
with his blood, the blood of the vulger! 
What ſignifies the blood of the vuigar 
to a demi god! 

After a certain time, the ſun def: 
-cendsfrom the burning heights of noon. 
'The contemptible herd, ſubject to the 
viciſſitudes of Day, begin again to 
fill the ſtreets, where the refreſhing 


ſhadows ſtretch themſelves more and 
E more 
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more toward the Eaſt. For thee, def- 
-cendant of the Gods, aloof from the 
ſordid revolutions of hours and of ſea- 
-ſons, thou haſt only to attend to thy 
noble whimſies. 

At length, the miſtreſs of thine af- 
fections has no more counſels to take 
from her glaſs. Her Taſte, fluttering 
about and lighting, like a Butterfly,ſome- 
times upon one colour and ſometimes 
upon another, ehooſes and rejects, in 
the ſame moment, the ſame ornaments. 
Her women, whom ſhe in the fame 
breath careſſes and ſcolds, deſpair of 
pleaſing her. The reſolution of one 
of them at laſt puts an end to their 
diſtreſs and to her ill humour. The 
favourite confidant of her projects op- 

| -portunely 
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-portunely whiſpers © Madam, you 
c are killing to day!“ A ſtupid crowd 
of adorers chant the chorus to this ſong 
of triumph, while they entertain her 
with the ſcandal of the morning, in the 
courſe of which are detailed intrigues 
to which thou art not a ſtranger. 
With what ſimplicity does the ami- 
able, good- ſort- of- a-man, her huſband, 
ſmile at their converſation. Nothing 
makes him uneaſy but the apprehenſion 
that he ſhall not ſee thee. Vet, let not 
thy gratitude for his convenient civi- 
-lity induce thee to throw away a ſingle 
thought upon what will become of 
him for the remainder of the day— - 
Whether, humbling himſelf fo far as to 


herd with yulgar huſbands, he is de- 
E 2 -termined 
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termined to preſerve his matrimo- 
-nial title, and unfafhionably to ca 
his own dinner at his own table; 
or, mixing with more poliſhed huſbands, 
he accepts the invitation of a friend, 
where, ſeated by the ſide of a Lady 
whoſe huſband has imitated his diſcreet 
example, he learns to forget his wife, 
and prevails on Love to make him ſome 
amends for the ill uſage of his brother 
Hymen. 

But wherefore dwell fo long on ſuch 
a ſubject? Haſten whither thou art 
beckoned by the fly finger of Love. Al- 
ready the tumult which accompanies 
thy haſty march announces thee through 
all the ſuite of rooms. Her huſband 
haſtens to embrace thee. His wife diſ- 


-entangles her hand from the burning 
| kiſſes 
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kiſſes of the daring youth by whomit was 
ſurpriſed. For thee only was reſerved 
that ſweet and blooming ſmile, which, 
while I ſpeak, is freſh blown upon her 
pulpy lips. Before the light of thy counte- 
-nance the whole army of lovers re- 


treat. Theyknow and reſpect thy rights. 


| - Yet every one looks forward to the 


moment of inconſtancy which ſhall 
overturn thoſe rights and name thy 
ſucceſſor. To-day, however, who is 
he ſhall dare diſpute thine empire? So 
mayeſt thou, at Iſpahan, behold a grave 
Baſha enter his ſeraglio, where Jealouſy, 
at ſo much trouble and expenſe, con- 
_-ceals from the admiration of mankind 
the flower of Circaſſian beauty, whoſe 
damaſk bud is withered cer 'tis blown. 
E 3 Majeſtically 
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Majeſtically he paſſes through the 
crowd of Eunuchs, of both complex- 
-jons, white as well as black, who 
line the apartments and filently in- 
-cline their turbans at his preſence. 
His eyes, rendered more terrible by 
their black and broad umbrageous 
brows, hardly condeſcend to regard 
the diſguſting troop of ſlaves with that 
look of diſdain which tells them to 
withdraw. 

| Now, my fon, begins, indeed, thy 
triumph! This is the moment which 
is to diſplay all thy charms to thy miſ- 
-treſs. Thy left hand concealed under 
the left lap of a ſplendid waiſtcoat, 
whereby its embroidery appears to 
more advantage; let thy right hand fly 


to 
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to thy boſom, to coax and careſs a well- 
-work'd chitterling. Shrug up a little 
thy ſhoulders, poke out thy neck with 
grace, and take eſpecial care that thy 
mincing and half-cloſed lips emit not 
more than a feeble murmur of abortive 
words.—She abandons to thee her 
beautiful hand. Be careful to imprint 
upon it a kiſs; but ſuch a kiſs as ſhall 
plainly ſhow thou art accuſtomed to 
favours more ſubſtantial. The whole 
aſſembly keep a profound, reſpectful 
ſilence. Draw thy ſeat a little nearer 
to her's, and, gently leaning towards 
her whiſper ſomething in her ear, no 
matter what; whereof a ſignificant ſmile 
and glance of your eye ſhall appear to 
explain the myſtery. | 

E 4 | Now, 
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Now, bow thine ear to ſome neceſ- 
ſary counſels. A long period of tran- 
quillity has ever been reckoned ominous 
in the empire of Love. The experi- 
enced pilot dreads leſs, in the middle of 
the ocean, the tempeſt than the calm. 
How often conjures he cvery wind of 
heaven to ſpend its rage upon the dead- 
ſill plain, which his breathleſs rowers 
in vain endeavour to ſtir, while like a 
vaſt ſurface of immoveable marble it 
reſiſts and ſmiles at all their efforts! 
Sportive Love ſometimes delights to 
conceal himſelf under the hideous maſk 
of Jealouſy, and toſupport his borrowed 
character with all its anxieties and ſuſ- 
-picions. It may be thy miſtreſs merits 
his ſuſpicions. Did ſhe not, at laſt night's 
| | ball, 
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ball, diſcover too much pleaſure on 
ſight of the elegant ſtranger of whoſe 
accompliſhments ſhe had ſo much heard? 
She ſeemed, I thought, even to attend 
to him with emotion. Then, the air 
and manner of the young Frenchman 
appeared to make her thoughtful. Her 
eyes dwelt upon him with tomething 
like concern, and her half- blown mouth 
was like the roſe which unfolds itſelf 
to the dew of the morning. Again; at 
the Opera, was not her glaſs more than 
once pointed at the box where was 
ſtationed that young warrior, the fa- 
-vourite of Mars and Venus, who 
pnzzles Enumeration to determine whe- 
-ther he be richer in crowns of myrtle 


or of laurel ? 
Courage, 
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Courage, my ſon! Thy conduct takes 
effect. Bchold, a cloud of anger dark- 
ens her troubled brow. She gnaws her 
rage-red lips. In vain ſhe endeavours 
to conceal her paſſion. She, in her turn, 
will now reproach thee with thy want 
of rapture at the laſt interview of Love, 
and with thy nocturnal viſits to ſubal- 
tern beauties. What triumph for thee, 
my ſon, ſhould her anger continue to 
the hour of dinner, and deprive her of 
herappetite! 'The gueſts will regard thee 
with a malignant ſneer, while thou art 
univerſally the ſubject of their envy, 
What would they not give to be the 
happy object of ſuch flattering anger ! 
But, alas! thou, meanwhile, art not 
without thy troubles. From the ſerene 

and 
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and tranquil air with which thou be- 
holdeſt theſtorm that grumbles o'erthy 
head, they, who do not know thee, take 
thee for her huſband. —Happy huſbands 
of the preſent day, receive my ſong of 
gratulation! How different you from 
the huſbands of other times! In thoſe 
unpoliſned days, a horrible monſter, 
with ſquinting, blood-ſhot eyes, took 
wing from the noiſome Avernus. His 
head briſtled with black and curling 
vipers. His helliſn employment was to 
hunt out and fill with horror and diſ- 
-may the peaceable habitation of Hy- 
-men. 'The affrighted woods and rocks 
reſounded continually with the cries 
of his victims. On every fide were be- 
-held wives refuſing to be comforted 
with 
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with clinched hands and drowned eyes 
calling Keaven to bear witneſs to their 
innocence. On every ſide were ſcen 
fierce and jealous huſbands dragging 
their ſtruggling prey into gloomy caves, 
iluminated by the torch of death, 
where they only found the alternative 
of a poniard or of poiſon. Oh ſenſelcſs 
Italy! Thy ſuſpicious furies juſtly gain- 
ed thee the abhorrence of thy neigh- 
bours. But wherefore ſtill reproach 
thee with being the abode of jea- 
-louly ? Not even need Timidity be 
apprehenſive of the monſter who once 
laid waſte this country. He ſpreads a 
darkling wing to fly beyond the Py- 
rennees, the watchful Cerberus of other 
loves. Let the Eaſtern world, in arms 
againſt 
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againſt a timid female, place their fright- 
-ful guards around the paths of Beauty. 
Rome has burſt her ſhameful bonds, 
and gladiome Italy rejoices to follow 
her generous example, 

Hark! The echo of the Palace dwells 
with pleaſure on thy name. It has 
reached thoſe ſubterrancous manſions 
where the high prieſt of Comus is em- 
-ployed in ſtudying how to gratify the 
various palates of his gueſts. His white- 
-aproned aſliſtants are cager to obey his 
orders. And who is he more worthy 
to command them? Is not his country 
the country of Colbert and of Riche- 
-lien? With leſs majeſty, of old, did 
Achilles order the ſumptuous feaſt for 


the heroes of Greece, whereof Patro- 
-clus 
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-clus and Automedon prepared the 
boiled, the roaſt, and the fried. Oh thon, 
more {kilful than all the heroes of anti- 
-quity, ſoon ſhalt thou hear thy praiſes 
fly from mouth to mouth along with 
the dainties that they celebrate! And 
who is he ſhall dare refuſe applauſe? 
My heroe ſhall defend thy character. 
Wretched the daring paraſite who 
ſhall not feel, or pretend to feel, enthu- 
ſiaſm ſo juſtly due to thy tranſcendent 
talents! Mournfully ſhall he tread the 
public walk to-morrow, expoled to all 
the rage of noon, and uninvited to a 
meal; while he repents too late that 
he flattered fo much worſe than his 
companions. 
— While I ſpeak, a ſervant announces 
that 
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that dinner is ſerved. Haſten my ſon, 
to lend thine hand to thy miſtreſs. Is it 
not thine office, Valour, to ſupport the 
timid, tottering ſteps of Beauty? The 
reſt of the company follow two by two. 
With an indolent and thoughtful air, 
the deſerted huſband cloſes the pro- 
-ceſſion. Oh, ye Demi-gods, diſdain not 
to employ a few moments in taking 
ſome ſlender nouriſhment | It is not 
Hunger, I well know, who, with his 
ting, goads you on to deſire the hour 
of dinner. Such groveling appetites 
are for the Tiger, the Vulture, the 
Vulgar. It is the roſe-lipped cherub 
Pleaſure, who beckons you to unbend 
yourſelves at table, with the fame in- 
-viting ſmile with which, in the diſguiſe 

| of 
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of Hebe, ſhe calls together the inhabi- 
=tants of Heaven to taſte of her im- 
mortal nectar. 

- Underſtand me not to aſſure you it 
was ever really ſo, but 1 have been 
told that formerly mankind were all 
equal. Thoſe diſtinctions of the poor and 


the rich, the vulgar and the noble, were 


not then, it ſeems, ſo much as imagined. 


Guided by one common inſtinct, they 
wandered through the wilds of nature. 
Either Chance or Neceſſity led them to 
ſtop, without choice and without pre- 
ference, at the firſt object which drew 
their indifferent attentions. Is it pol- 


ſible, my ſon, to believe this? They 


will even tell thee that thy primitive 
anceſtors and the anceſtors of this vile 
populace 
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populace betook themſelves originally 
to ſlake their thirſt at the ſame ſtreams, 
to gather fruits from the ſame trees, 
and to diſport themſclves in the ſame 
ſhade, Cloathed all in the ſame rude 
manner With the ſkins of their ſheep, 
they retired, after their ſavage enjoy- 
-ments, into one common cave to taſte 
the bleſſing of repoſe. Their ſole em- 
-ployment was to avoid pain. Deſire 
it had not yet entered into their hearts 
to conceive. 

But this uniformity ſoon became 
tireſome to the Gods. For the purpoſe 
of introducing an agreeable variety, 
Pleaſure was ordered to deſcend on 
Earth. Such as the God of Love is 
ſometimes ſeen on his wanton flight to 

F Paphos; 
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Paphos; | ſuch appeared this friendly 
divinity, as he deſcended from the em- 
-pyrean, and, hovering in the air, 
lighted from his rainbow wing upon a 
heaven-kiſſing hill. Nature, though 
yet ignorant of his powers, received 
him with a ſmile. The fanning of his 
wings has already added, to the zephyrs 
freſhneſs, and to the flowers perfume. 
The nymph, who pours her caſcade 
from the top of yonder hill, contrives 
to make it murmur with a ſound more 
lulling. By his fide flutter Sport and 
Laughter. His lips breathe ambroſia, 
and invite the Graces to ſettle on them. 
Fromhislanguiſhin g and half-cloſed eyes 
are emitted ſparks of electricity which 
mark his paſſage through the air. At 

length 
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length, Oh fortunate earth! thou art 
ſenſible of his firſt footſteps, which 
gently kiſs the flowers upon thy 
heights. How beautiful are his feet 
upon thy mountains! A gentle ſhi- 
-yering ſpreads itſelf by degrees. over 
thy boſom, and agitates thy whole 
frame. Thus, in the broiling heat of 
the dog-ſtar, after hearing the diſtant 
thunder rouſe himſelf from his cave, 
approach us by degrees, and alarm 
affrighted Echo in her wood, we be- 
hold with joy the deſcent of the 
fruitful ſhower which rejoices the 
flowers and the birds, and reſtores life 

to exhauſted nature, 
Happy mortals, you whom Jupiter 
formed of purer clay, for whom he 
F 2 created 
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created organs more delicate, and more 
active fluids! You firſt perceived the 
gentle influence of this new divinity, 
who deſcended to reign on earth. At 
the ſame moment your aſtoniſhed 
hearts became ſenſible of the agitation 
of deſire. Deſire purified your taſte, 
taught you to diſtinguiſh the objects 
by which it might be ſatisfied, and in- 
ſpired you with the means of acquir- 

ing their poſſeſſion. 
Then began that amiable ſex, who 
had hitherto only been noſed out by 
Neceſſity, to extend theire mpire along 
with that of Beauty and of Grace. 
Thereafter, whatever could moſt agree- 
-ably gratify the ſenſes of theſe vo- 
luptuous men, for ever fond of new 
ſenſations, 
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ſenſations, was ſure to fix their fickle 
choice. Thereafter, was preferred, be- 
-fore the taſteleſs liquor of the foun- 
-tain, the ſparkling juice of Bacchus ; 
and, among the numerous wines which 
this jolly deity diſtributes by the ton- 
-fulls, they ſoon learnt to diſtinguiſh 
the vintage of Champaign. From this 
moment for ever diſappeared that 
cquality which till now had ruled man- 
-kind. And indeed how would it have 
been poſlible for the delicate and ſen- 
ſible ſouls of Faſhion to have exiſted 
any longer connected with a vile po- 
-pulace, whoſe ſtiff and rigid nerves 
experience no trembling at the touch 
of Pleaſure ; and who, like their kin- 
-dred ox that traces with flow ſteps his 


#2 weary 
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weary furrow, are ſenſible only of thy 
goad, Neceflity ! Let them, with the 
ox, drag on a laborious life in ſorrow 
and in miſery—they are only born for 
ſlavery. But thou, my ſon, my heroc, 
who art deſcended from tlioſe illuſtrious 
anceſtors, the roots of whole pedigree 
are loſt in the dark and unfathomable 
depths of hiſtory—thon, who collecteſt 
into one focus all their virtues and ac- 
compliſhments, enjoy that pre-eminence 
to which thou art lifted by the Gods 
who are always juſt ; and let mankind 
at large, who are only made to labour, 
{acrifice their ſtrength to thee who 
knowelt ſo well to turn it to thy plca- 
ſure. 

But the dinner cools. —Negligently 
lolling 
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lolling upon that formidable arm which 
could hardly be better employed in de- 
fending thy country, thy miſtreſs firſt 
approaches the table. Half a dozen 
ſlaves immediately fly to her aſſiſtance, 
and preſent her with a rich chair, 
whereon thou joineſt to help to ſeat 
her *. Employ thyſelf a moment in 


carefully gathering up the long folds 
of 


* This female character is as much the faſhion with us, 
at preſent, as in Italy. There was a time when it was 
raſhly deemed a ſubject for ſatire. 

THE languid Lady next appears in ſtate, 
Who was not born to carry her own weight; 
She lolls, reels, ſtaggers, till ſome foreign aid 
To her own ſtature lifts the feeble maid. 
Then, if ordain'd to ſo ſevere a doom, 

She, by juſt ſtages, journeys round the room : 
But, knowing her own weakneſs, ſhe deſpairs 
To ſcale the Alps—that is, aſcend the ſtairs, 
My fan! let others ſay, who laugh at toll ; 
Fan! hood! glove! ſcarf! is her laconic ſtile; 
F 4 And 
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of her flowing robe.—At her right 
hand Love points out thy place. And 
who is he ſhall dare diſpute thy title? 
Call to thy recollection that ſtationary 
God whoſe ſtability was conſidered by 
thine anceſtors of Rome as the happy 
preſage of the duration of their em- 
-pire. When the father of the immor- 
-tals deſcended from Olympus to be 


And that, with ſuch a dving, dying fall, 
That Betty rather ſees, than hears the call: 

The motion of her lips, and meaning eye, 

Piece out th' idea her faint words deny. 

O liſten with attention moſt profound! 

Her voice is but the ſhadow of a ſound, 

And help! oh help! her ſpirits are ſo dead, 

One hand fcarce lifts the other to her head. 

If, there, a ſtubborn pin it triumphs o'er, 

She pants! ſhe ſinks away! and is no more. 

Let the robuſt, and the gigantic carve, | 

Life is not worth ſo much, ſhe'd rather ſtarve : 

But chew ſhe muſt herfelf—Ah, cruel fate! 

That Lords and Ladies can't by proxy eat. 


adored 
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adored in his capitol—ſuno, Venus, 
Mars, Apollo quitted reſpectfully their 
facred niches to pay their duties to 
him; but the triumphant eatry of Ju- 
piter himſelf did not render the God 
Terminus leis immoveable. 

The other gueſts are ſeated indiſ- 
criminately round thee. A little while, 
and enticing Gaiety rouſes all your 
ſpirits, and invites every one to par- 
-take his joys. Malicious Raillery 
flutters over the table, and ſcatters 
from her butterfly wings the ſcandals 
of the day. Sometimes the delights to 
alarm the ſuſpicions of thy miſtreſs, 
ſometimes to laugh at the credulous 
tranquillity of her huſvand. By degrees 
Licentiouſneſs uſurps the throne of 

Freedom. 
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Freedom. She reigns alone, amidit the 
frequent goblets ; now, tearing oſt her 
veil, and appearing naked as the Graces; 
now, ' wrapping herſelf in tranſparent 
gauze which does but render her more 
bewitching. Vet, in ſpite of all her 
endeavours, ſhe experiences nat the 
pleaſure to tinge the painted * face of 
a ſingle liſtening female with that bluſh 
which was formerly the emblem of 
modeſty, which was once the delight of 
Love, but which now is only to be 
found upon the cheek of the ſhiepher- 
deſs of the mountain. 

The repaſt approaches. At every 


courſe, the wealth of a thouſand cove- 


This word I do not find either in the Italian or the 
French; though it would not have been miſplaced in either. 
May my beautiful countrywomen never deſerve to have it 


applied to them 


tous 
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tous anceſtors is hammered into ele- 
gant plates of a thouſand different 
ſhapes. In order to ſtimulate the ap- 
-petites of her gueſts, thy miſtreſs aſ- 
ſumes a taſte the moſt refined, and at 
leaſt diſſipates her huſband's fortunes 
with grace. Perhaps, in a moment of 
caprice, ſhe chooſes carcleſly to mangle 
the pheaſant which is placed by her, 
that her beloved hands, by only touch- 
-Ing it with a knife, may communi- 
-cate value, and add freſh flavour. 
Inſtantly let the Neel leap forth, which, 
more glittering than the {word of 
Mars, repoſes in peace by thy right 
ſide. Courage, my ſon! Boldly hold 
it by the point, between thy finger 
and thy thumb; preſent it to thy 

miſtreſs; 
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miſtreſs; and let Beauty be armed by 
the hands of Valour. She diſplays 
therewith miracles of ſkill. Three 
times three Graces flutter round her 
plump and milk-white hand; ſcramble 
up her rounded, poliſhed arm; pauſc, 
for a moment, to regale themſelves on 
her mouth; and then play at bo-peep 
in the tumbled gauze which loves to 
afford thee frequent glimpſes of her bo- 
fom. Every eye is fixed on her, cvery 
heart goes along with her in every 
motion of every part of her body. It 
is not an exclamation of praiſe, tis a 
Kiſs which lightens from the trem- 
-bling lips of every gueſt. But a ſingle 
look from thee, like the frown of Ju- 
-pitcr that controls the Titans, in- 
ſtantly 
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-ſtantly converts their preſumption in- 
-to reſpect, and ſupports the rights of 
Love. 8 
Perhaps thy miſtreſs, wearied to 


death with the fatigues of the day, 
has not ſtrength to do the tireſome 


honours of her table. This is an office 
reſerved for thee, my ſon. What a 
glorious opportunity to brandiſh a 
ruffle, the maſter- piece of the moſt. 
{ſkilful Arachne of England *; to diſ- 
-play that diamond ring, which main- 
-tains ſo many uſurers and pawn- 
-brokers! With what envy does the 


Let us deſerve this praiſe. We have at preſent a Queen 


who fills her ſtation with as much propriety in encouraging 


the ingenuity of her ſex, as if ſhe paſt her reign, like one 
of her predeceſſors, in political cabals with her miniſters, 
and fondlings with her favourit: women; or, like another, 
in platonic poutings with an Eſſex and a Leiceſter. 


company 
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company watch the ſure and rapid 
ſtrokesmade by thy warlike arm, now on 
one ſide of thee, and now on the other! 
Admiration, with ſtaring eyes and 
elevated brows, forces them to pro- 
-nounce thy culogium in ſpite of them- 
_ «ſelves; and adjudges to thy conque- 
-ring hand the death-dealing Knife 
which Comus places at every table 
for the braveſt heroe, and which ſo 
often produces quarrels between a mo- 
dern Ajax and Ulyſles. 

What !—I had almoſt forgotten, my 
ſon, to ſpeak to thee of the affecting 
ſituation, in which cruel Fate ſome- 
times delights to place his victim, 
by forcing him from the happy ſeat 


marked ont for him by Love. Flaunting 
with 


— 
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with ſtrings and fluttering with ribbons, 
it happens that a ſtranger traverſes the 
Ocean, or deſcends with pomp and cir- 
-cumſtance from the ſummit of the 
Alps. A magnificent retinue announces 

his approach. Before his face Vanity 
ſounds her trumpet. Wherever he 
deigns to ſojourn, every one contends 
for the honour of introducing the il- 
luſtrious ſtranger to his Penates. On 
his appearance, my ſon, at a diſtance 
from Juno, thou, as well as her huf- 
-band, muſt be content to herd with 
the mob of ſubaltern deities. But, be 
of good courage! The reſources of 
Love in behalf of his favourites 
are inexhauſtible, Fluttering flily round 


the table, Love ſhall interpret to you 
both, 
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both, each others glances and deſires 
—he ſhall be the bearer of a tender 
ſigh; and ſhall return, by back carriage, 
a burning kiſs. Thy miſtreſs ſhall ſend 
thee the choiceſt morſels of the diſh 
next her, and ſhall requeſt thee to help 
her from thy part of the table—An Ex- 
change which ſhall call to both your 
memories recollections howvoluptuous! 
Above all, be attentive, when ſhe car- 
ries to her beautiful mouth the golden 
rim of the chryſtal goblet which alone 
ſhares with thee the bliſs of being ca- 
-reſled by her cherry lips. As ſhe drinks, 
ſhe darts at thee an enchanting glance, 
Which being tranſlated, means a thou- 
-and wiſhes offered up by Tenderncſs 
for a hcalth not leſs precious than her 


OWN. 
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own. Seize thy glaſs; and anſwer her in 
her own language, the language of Love. 
Look alſo thy wiſhes for her health and 
happineſs. —Happy couple! Let me too 
join my wiſhes. While Bacchus bleſſes 
you with his deareſt treaſures, may 
you {till have power to enjoy the {till 
ſweeter intoxication of Love! May Love 
blind your eyes with his own fillet, ſo 
that they ſee not thoſe mutual infide- 
lities which you could not pardon ! 
May the infant God never clip the 
wanton wings of thoſe whims and ca- 
prices whoſe flutterings fan his expir- 
-ing torch into a freſh flame!— A 
common friend would pray that your 


connection might be eternal. For me 


G —1 
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do but aſk of fate that I may ſee it 
laſt as long as it makes you happy. 
Alas! every thing muſt have an end! 
'The repaſt draws towards its concluſion. 
Already Comns and the God of the vine, 
holding each a hand of boiſterous Plea- 
ſure, form the frolic dance around 
the table. Thoſe whom the goddeſs 
of gaiety touches as ſhe paſſes, ap- 
-pear to crackle with ſparks of joy, 
which, like the electric fire, communi- 
cates it{elf, quicker than thought, from 
gueſt to gueſt. In every corner of the 
apartment is heard the roar of Laughter. 
Diſpute begins to animate the aſſembly. 
One concludes the peace of Enrope— 
another declares univerſal war. This 
directs the counſels of the kings of the 


world, 
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world, forms alliances, overturns earth 
and ſeas— That pronounces the final 
ſentences of the favourites of Apollo 
and the Mules, or profoundly diſcuſſes 
the grave myſteries of philoſophy. 
While I {peak, the baſkets of Porce- 
-lain are filled with the moſt exquiſite 
fruits. Pomona amuſes herſelf in piling 
up the pleaſing pyramids which at once 
delight all the ſenſes. The ruſtic Pa- 
les crowned with balm and juniper- 
-berries, carries round in her ofier 
batkets the cream of her dairy, and 
offers it, not without bluſhes, to the 
gueſts, At laſt, thy miſtreſs, with an 
inchanting ſmile, makes the ſignal which 
puts a period to the repaſt. Go, volup- 


-tuous ſociety, paſs into a freſh apart- 
7 -ment, 
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ment, where balſamic perfumes ſhall 
_ relieve your ſenſes, blunted with the 
exhalations of dinner. And you, un- 
fortunate wretches, whoſe dricd-up 
intrails are the prey of famine, and 
who crowd the gate of the palace of 
my heroe to beg with fear and trem- 
bling thoſe half-gnawed bones which 
let your 


might preſerve your lives 
noſtrils ſnuff up the fumes; they are 
all that a voracious herd of ſlaves will 
lea ve to your hunger. Be upon your 
guard leſt they ſhould even drive you 
away with rudeneſs. Is it for you to 
call the haughty regards of our demi- 
-gods to the importunate ſpectacle of 
your miſery. 

We meet again, my ſon, at the little 


inlaid 
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inlaid table, where, amidſt the clouds 
of gdoriferous ſmoke, the beneficial li- 
-quor of Mocha diſtributes itſelf into 
the cups of Japan. Thy miſtreſs re- 
ceives one from thy dear hand *. Haſt 
thou been careful to conſult her capri- 
cious taſte ? Yeſterday, it is true, three 
times the uſual quantity of ſugar could 
hardly ſatisfy her palate. To- day ſhe 
is governed by a different whim. She 


chooſes to drink it in its natural bitter- 


* A famous poet of our own country has been more ſe- 
-vere on tea, But, at the time, he was clearly guilty of 
that very ſcandal which he deſcribes as the ſweetener of 
female tea. £ 

Tea! How I tremble at thy fatal ſtream ! 

As Lethe, dreadful to the Love of Fame. 

What devaſtations on thy banks are ſeen ! 

What ſhades of mighty names which once have been! 

An hecatomb of characters ſupplies 

Thy painted altars daily ſacrifice, 


G 3 neſs, 
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-neſs, ſuch as it is taken by the beauti- 
ful Circaſſian, who, meanwhile, care- 
-lefly reclined upon her eider-down cu- 
| ſhions, twiſts a wanton hand in the thick 
beard of a grave Baſha, and, putting 
aſide half her veil, darts at him certain 
looks which conjure from his languid 
hands the unfiniſhed pipe *. 

But what! Thy thoughtful eyes are 
attentively fixed upon this beverage 
which courts thy lips. By what profound 

meditations 


In one of the aſſecting letters from Hackman to Miſs 
Reay, are recommended ſome curious ſubjects for painting. 
% Love and Madneſs.” —24d edition. p. 111. Surely An- 
-gelica might make ſomething of this ſketch. It reminds 
me of a fine drawing by Gray. 

Oh ! ſovereign of the willing ſoul, 

Parent of ſweet and ſolemn- breathing airs, 
Enchanting ſhe!l! The ſullen Cares, 

And frantic Paſſions, hear thy ſoſt control. 
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meditations is thy ſoul occupied ? Ah! 
I conjecture. Thou art conſidering to 
which of thine equipages thou ſhalt 
give the flattering preference this even- 
-ing. Wit thou be drawn by the large 
courſers, which the Cimbri bred for 
thee on their bleak mountains; by 
thoſe, who drunk the waters of the 
Hungarian Drave! or by thoſe, who, 
not withſtanding the vigilance of their 
Arguſes, have been procured for thee 


from the fertile vallies of Campania ! 


On Thracia's hills the Lord of war 

Has curb'd the fury of his car, 

And dropp'd his thirſty lance at thy command. 
Perching on the ſceptered hand 

Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feathered king 
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing: 
Quench'd in dark clouds of ſlumber lie 


The terrors of his beak, the lightnings of his eye. 
THE PROGRESS OF POESY«& 


G 4 With. 
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With what harneſs ſhall they be orna- 
mented ? The modeſty and careleſſneſs 
of this ſet, rather beſpeak the car- 
-riage of a grave philoſopher. Thy 
miſtreſs may perhaps prefer the other, 
which will dance ſo brilliantly on thy 


prancing ſtceds, and make them proud 
of their apparel . A freſh diſtreſs ! 


Wilt thou this evening ride in triumph 


* Let us not envy this praiſe to a foreigner. It is but 
+ like granting that the inhabitants of another country are 
tolerably free, while we are fo perfectly, and indiſputably 
free ourſelves. Lord Moleſworth and Sir John Lad would 
alone lift Britain above her ſiſter nations, and entitle her to 
the Olympic palm. Even her daughters claim their guer- 
-dons of renown: nor does a Britiſh ſtable know tle Sa- 
lique Law. | 

More than one ſteed muſt Archer's empire feel, 

Who fits triumphant o'er the flying wheel ; 

And, as ſhe guides it through the admiring throng, 

With what an air ſhe ſmacks the ſilken thong? 

Graceful as John, ſhe moderates the reins, 

And whiſtles ſweet her diuretic ſtrains, 
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in that pompous carriage, whoſe un- 
-weildy ſtate may inſpire reverence for 
thy miſtreſs; in the airy berline, bet- 
ter {ſuited to thine age and appear- 
ancez or in the ſplendid vis-a-vis, 
whoſe pannels the pencil of Love has 
ornamented with his trophics, and 
which in fact appears to be the car of 
Love him{elf *? Any other than thyſelf 
would paulc for ages in uncertainty. 
Thine orders are already given. It only 
now remains to perform the {ſacred 
rites of the god of gaming, who 1s 


always ready to cheat his votarics of 


* The ſame ſpecies of carriage, I preſume, in which 
Mr. Townſhend drove away from Cambridge. Dear Mr. 
Fox, how can thy friend Jack pretend to patriotiſm, when 
he preferred : ſeat in a vis-a-vis for a few minutes, to one 
in the Houſe of Commons for ſeven years. 


their 
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their money and their time &. The 
god himſelf provides the combatantswith 
arms, and arranges them in different 
parties of foot and of horſe. Propitious 
ever to thy prayers, for thee he orders 
to be ſet apart a table, whoſe narrow 
liſts will admit but two warriors. Love 
ſmiles with triumph as he explains to 
thee the moſt ingenious ſtratagem 
which was ever practiſed by any of his 
ſubjects in all his wars with Hymen. 
Long had an unſucceſsful ſoldier of 
Love bcen the prey of a conſuming fire 
* How differently does ihe Come object appear in the 

Jiberal eye of Faſhion ;- and in the narrow, jaundiced f:ght 
of Satire, who methodiſtically tells our ſex at leaſt— 

The love of gaming is the worſt of ills; 

With ceaſeleſs ſtorms the blacken'd ſoul it fills, 

Inveighs at heaven, neglects the ties of blood, 

Deſtroys the power and will of doing good, 

Kills health, pawns honour, plunges in diſgrace, 


And, what is ſtill more dreadful, {poils—your face. 
| lighted 
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lighted in his boſom by the hand of a child 
of Beauty and of Hymen. The languiſh- 
-ing looks of Tenderneſs were the ſole 
interpreters of his paſſion. With diffi- 
-culty could they deceive the vigilance 
of a huſband, who never cloſed his eyes, 
and who, at the {malleſt noiſe, erected 
the long cars of attention. Alas! not 
a {lave could the unhappy lover gain 
over to his intereſt, not the ſmalleſt 

billet could his Deſpair convey to her! | 
Wherever he goes, this monſter blaſts 
his fight.—At laſt he flies to the altar 
of that benevolent God, whoſe hand is 
armed with a caduceus, whoſe head 
and feet are ornamented with wings. 
To his holy ſtatue he does the loweſt 
homage. With ſtreaming eyes and up- 


held hands, „Oh thou ſon of Maia,” 
he 
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he exclaims, © thou who deigneſt to 
« liſten to the prayers of Love—thou 
« who deceivedſt Argus with his hun- 
& -dredeyes—teach me todeceive, if not 
ee the eyes of this too watchful huſband, 
« atleaſt his cars!” The ſtatue ſmiles on 
his requeſt. He perceives themagic cadu- 
ceus three times touch his forchead. 
In an inſtant his inſpired Fancy diftin&ly 
repreſents to him the myſtery of this 

new game ſo calculated to ſtun and 
weary out the moſt attentive huſbands. 
The happy lover darts away, as if 
Mercury had lent him his wings. Al- 
ready he is at the fide of his miſtreſs. — 
Mindful of the commands of the Deity, 
he procures a board of ſcented wood, 
whereof he raiſes the ſides, and which 


he divides by a wall into two cqual 


plains. 
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plains. The colour of theſe plains is 
| black. Like the battalions of the red 
roſe and the white roſe, fifteen dames 
aſſembled on cither ſide, theſe of a 
ſplendid whiteneſs, thoſe black as ebony, 
wait, in order to begin their march, 
until two dice ſhall iſſue from a box 
of thunder, Happy ſhe, who has not, 
by advancing alone, expoſed herſelf to 
the danger of being cut off and taken 
priſoner! A companion is here of 
ſervice, in order. to aſſiſt in ſupporting 
the enemy's ſhock. The buſy dice ſoon 
increaſe the number of the combatants, 
Already I behold the milk-white ama- 
Zons forming, two by two, the cloſe- 
-wedged phalanx, and boldly charging 
the adverſe army. The adverſe army 

advance 
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advance with a more confuſed march ; 
while, they who expoſe themſelves to 
imprudent dangers, experience differ- 
ent checks which Victory is careful 
to record. Sometimes an ill-aimed ſtroke 
recoils upon her who too inconſider- 
-ately purſued her adverſary. Fortune 
favours the white warriors, of whom 
the enemy of Hymen is generaliſſimo. 
It ſhould ſeem that their adverſaries, 
commanded by the queen of Hymen, 
deſired to be defeated. The aſtoniſhed 
haſband attentively obſerves this new- 
invented juſt. It ſtrikes him that it 
is not without its danger, between 


two warriors who approach to too cloſe 


quarters, Sometimes, his elbow reſted 
upon the field of battle, he liſtens with 
the 
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the ear of attention—ſometimes, he 
rolls the eye of jealouſy over the 
plains of combat—each time the mar- 
-tial throats of the tubes thunder with 
double fury. Fear obliges him to re- 
treat, Suſpicion again brings him back 
to his ſtand of obſervation. The com- 
-bat rages, the din of battle brays. 
Victory hangs upon the next ſtroke. 
The - conquering tube redoubles its 
thunder and thinks it can never make 


ſufficient noiſe. Its adverſary, mad at 


the ſcorns of fortune, vomits out the 
dice with a noiſe which diſturbs the 
pleaſures of Jupiter, and makes old Pluto 
tremble. "The jealous huſband, at length 
ſubdued, is driven from the plain, ſtop- 


-ping his ears, and curſing ſuch a noiſy 
game. 
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game.,—Mercury, theday 1s thine. Th y 
diſciple whiſpers half a word to his 
miſtreſs, who comprehends his meaning. 
Such was this game in the days of 
barbarity, when falſe idcas of honour 
continually diſturb'd ſuſpicious huſ- 
bands. But, ſince the Golden Age 18 
again return'd upon carth, ſince huſ- 
bands are become officious and con- 
-venient friends, the lover and his 
miſtreſs have only applied to this 
game for an agreeable amuſement. 
In order to prevent that noiſe, which 
is now no longer uſeful, the peaceable 
tubes are form'd of filent leather, and 
the dice diſport themſelves without 
tumult upon the down-ſoft green. 


The game has preſery'd nothing noiſy 
but 
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but its name, which ſtill continues 
Trictrac 

Alas! the day draws towards its con- 
cluſion; at leaſt for the flowers, the 
birds, and the populace. The ſun re- 
tires from our half of the globe, in 
order to light the few remaining na- 
tives of Mexico to wretchedneſs and 
ſlavery. He takes his laſt adieu of 
Rome and Rome's Pantheon. He ſeems 
to have no remaining wiſh but to behold 
thee, before the Alps, the Appenine and 
the bent back of the out-ſtretched ſea 
conceal thee from his longing, linger- 
-Ing look. After all, what has he beheld 
to-day ? Labourers panting in the culti- 
vation of lands which deſcended to 
Hair-breadth 
H workmen 


thee from thy fathers 
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workmen rebuilding the turrets of thy 


caſtles Soldiers buried under a 
weight of armour with which they are 
to defend thy poſſeſſions—Sailors inde- 
-fatigable in procuring for thee the 
treaſures of the old and new world. Are 
theſe objects worthy the notice of that 
god whole paternal eye ſheds impartial 
| bleſſings on the whole univerſe. Afford 
him at laſt the pleaſure to behold that 
man, who, benefited himſelf by the 
ſervices of all mankind, is much too 
great to be of the ſmalleſt ſervice in 


return to a ſingle individual. 


Next arrives the hour of the ring. * 


*The old ring in Hyde Park ſeems to have been moſt 
like the evening drives which they have abroad. But, now, 
noblemen, gentlemen and others are wounded in earneſt 
by real bullets, where they were formerly only ſhot through 
the heart from the corner of a fair Lady's eye. 


All 
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All the paſſages to it are filled with 
hurry and with tumult. He who at- 
tracts the moſt univerſal notice is a 
young nobleman who has lately con- 
ſigned to the axe. of the woodman the 
foreſts of his anceſtors. Fierce and 
haughty, from the elegance of his 
{plendid carriage which came out but 
to-day—he now, upon the beſt of terms 
with himſelf, careleſly lolls in the 
corner of it, ſmiling at the ſhape of a 
well-made leg which he diſplays to 
his own approbation, and admiring the 
uncommon merit which himſelf diſ- 
covers in himſelf—now, lounging ne- 
-gligently forward, his elbow reſting 
on the door of his carriage, and his 
hand gracefully turned toward his 
H 2 boſom 
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boſom where it nurſes an Engliſh lace, 
he caſts a diſdainful look on the mob of 
jealous equipages . whoſe ambitious 
rivalry he ſo completely eclipſes. Next 
in-the train to him is a cunning inchan- 
ter who has contriv'd to transform the 
cottage of hisfathers, which he yeſter- 
-day was happy to inhabit, into the 
palace of Magnificence. Now it is that 
he begins to comprehend the lowneſs of 
the origin of the Vulgar, and that he 
takes a proud and daring flight towards 
the heights of grandeur. Before him 
bow, to do him homage as he paſſos, 
the pocket teleſcopes of hundreds who 
owe their ſupport to the munificence of 
his vanity. Another, puffed up with a 


character. acquired only by his wealth, 
erects 


1 


* 
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erects an attentive ear to collect that 


concert of flattering praiſes which he 
perceives to be prepared for him by 
every mouth. What! Is this an illu- 
lion! Or are thoſe the grave matrons 
whoſe extravagant zcal fo lately con- 
demned with ſo much violence the li- 
-=centious tumult of theſe wicked aſſem- 
-blies, and the pomps and vanities of 
this wicked world? Theſe, then, 
are they, who, pretending that it is 
the duty of a mother to provide 
2 dainty morſel for Hymen, make their 
appearance in the world, after a long 
but prudent exile, to expoſe to ſale the 
new-blown graces of their daughters 
in the ſame ſhow-glaſs with their own 
withered charms. 


H By 


2 
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By the noiſe which comes from a 


neighbouring quarter I am guided to 


thoſe nymphs for the honour of ap- 
-pearing in whole ſuite twenty diffe- 


-rent youths contend. Some of them, 


diveſted for to-day, of the haughty 


character of Juno or Mincrva, arc con- 
tent for once to appear only as ümple 
mortals; affable, agreeable, entertain- 
-ing. The buſtle and the mob every 
moment increaſe. There, in their 
pompous carriages, behold the illuſtri- 
-ous conſorts of our princes. Follow 
with the eye, if the cye can follow, 
the nimble running-footmen who pre- 
cede them, and overturn, on every ſide, 
the troubleſome crowd. Obſerve the 


ſwarm of ſlaves who cling behind 
| thcir 
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their triumphal cars, and recall to re- 
-collection the ancient days of the Ca- 
-pitol in all its glory.—My ſon, my ſon, 
where art thou, oh! my ſon? Already 
the beauties of Rome have made their 
appearance, attended by the choiceſt 
of our young heroes. Courage | Be 
expeditious ! Repair with a light hand 
the diſordered head-dreſs of thy miſ- 
treſs ; diſordered by the hands of Love. 
Lend her the aſſiſtance of thine arm to 


mount the elegant vis-a-vis which Love 


appears to overſhadow with his wings, 


and to guide in its rapid flight—Be- - 
hold you here, then, at laſt, amiable 
couple! How dull without you all 
this pomp appeared ! Paſs for a mo- 


-ment throw this brilliant row of car- 
-Fiages 
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Triages in order to diſplay your fondneſs 
for each other. Thy miſtreſs, my ſon, 

diſcovers the dear friend who is privy 
to your bliſs. Love, for the preſent, 
give place to Friendſhip. Deſcend, my 
illuſtrious heroe ; but, ever inſatiable 
of glory, fly to new conqueſts. Seeſt 
thou that illuſtrious heroine ,who ap- 
-pears to ſet thy valour at defiance ? 
Ruſh to the door of her carriage, and, 
thruſting almoſt your whole. body 
through the window, attack her with 
the invincible weapons of that mouth 
that never fails to conquer. The tu- 
mult which attends thy victory ſpreads 
itſelf to the ears of thy diſtant miſtreſs. 
She hears thy laugh of triumph. It 
pierces to her ſoul. She diſdainfully 

| rejects 
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rejects the awkward gallantries of a 
mob of youths, who, in thy abſence, 
were bold enough to dare uſurp thy 
place. 

—Oh, ye Gods, who govern this 
Univerſe ; ſuſpend the common courſe 
of your celeſtial ſpheres ; lengthen out 
this epic day; and ſuffer daylight a 
little longer to diſplay the labours of 
my heroe, and of your favourite 

Alas ! inexorable Night, regardleſs 
of my prayers, advances as uſual with 
a flow and inaudible foot. Already her 
dark and mournful urn begins to ſhed 
its fatal dew. All the brilliant colours 
with which the hand of Day had tinged 
the face of Nature are concealed un- 


-der the dark mantle which ſhe draws 
by 
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by degrees over the drowſy world. & 
She, like her ſiſter Death, confounds by 
all objects and blends them together. | D 
A touch of her ebon ſcepter levels all H 
diſtinctions, and reduces to equality m 
trees and animals, heroes and vulgars. U 
Beauty, ere while ſo haughty and ſo ; * 
gay, in the preſence of Night ſeems to t] 


have loſt her charms—Deformity alone | A 
rejoices. ti 

Now, no longer I diſtinguiſh that | £ 
elegant carriage, which, with the | a 


ſpeed of lightning, has been multiply- | 


-ing itſelf into every part of the ring. | 
Now, mine eyes in vain ſearch for thy | 
vis-a-vis, which Love has myſteriouſly | 
concealed in the darkeſt parts of the 
drive. Now, all the objects of ſight 
diſappear 


2 
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© } 


1. |, diſappear. Now, in vain I look for the 
Is | heroe of my ſong. Even he ſubmits to 
r. Darkneſs. Without the ſacred inſpira- 
14 tion of his god-like preſence, how can 
y my ſong expect to pleaſe, to intereſt ? 
. Unlike the melancholy bard of Britain, 
> '| whoſe voice of melody chants only to 
0 the diſmal ear of Night; I wait, till 
Aurora calls the warblers of the. foreſt 


CY 


to their hymn of praiſe and attunes the 
- | ſtatue of Memnon, before I wake 


again my living lyre. 


——— 


THIS 


THIS elegant Italian painting, in which the value of 
time is ſo well difplayed by the uſe which the principal 
figure in the piece makes of it, cannot be more properly 
finiſhed than by two touches of our nocturnal poet's fancy- 
-dipped pencil. | | 

Time, in advance, behind him hides his wings, 

And ſeems to creep, decrepit with his age, 

Behold him now, paſt by. What now is ſeen, 

But his broad pinions ſwiiter than the winds ? 


- „ 
_—_ 


— 


Tis greatly wiſe to talk with our paſt hours, 

And aſk them what report they bore to Heaven, 

And how they caight borne more welcome news, 
FRE \ YOUNG, NIGHT, 11. 
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